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THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE is the best and 
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To Correspondent®: 


We earnestly solicit sketches. portraits of crimi- 
pals, and poet of interesting events from oh st te 
States and the Canadas, and more — fro) n 
——— 

m 3 hs 
will be liberally paid for. — 

E. K. K., Waco, Tex.—Will be attended to next week. 

H. G 81.C., New Orleans, La.--Will be attended to in 
our next, 


W. E. A., Waynesville, Ohiv.—See item elsewhere in 
t ris issue. 


Captain WHALEY, Norwich, Conn.—Accept thanks4or 
the favor. 


PrinpDieE & Petrits, Duke Centre, Pa.—Will be at- 
tended to in our next. 


BSUBSCRIBER. Red Bluff, Cal. —Thanks for the attention; 
item already published. 


J. M.L., Montgomery, Ala.—Article published with 
illustration; further by mail. 


W. B H, Portsmouth. Va.—Thanks; item received 
from another source; write again. 


Franx B. Taytor. Bridgeport, Conn. --Accept thanks 
for the attention; will send them shortly 


T. W. B., St. Louis, Mo —Thanks for the attention, 
but we had the item previously from another source. 


W. F. 8., Mexico, Mo. —Shall be glad to have you send 
us the items spoken of or others of interest at any time. 


Curer SAVAGE, Boston, Mass.—We have respected your 
modesty, but regret that you objected to the publication 
of the sketch. 


L. W. F.. Crystal. Iowa.—See item in ‘* Vice’s Varie- 
ties,’’ which was received from another tource before 
your communication came to hand. 


G. W. H., South Norwalk. Conn. —Thanks; if you can 
procure the photos and. if possible, send a rough sketch 
giving an idea of localits &c., will be glad to do so. 


H. 8. C., Marlboro, N. Y.—Will pay fair rates for 
whatever you may send that we consider of sufficiently 
** vast importance ’’ to give a place in our columns. 


C. W. B., Fort Edward, N. Y.--The item is of a char- 
acter that scarcely admits of illustration though certainly 
sensational enough; accept thanks for the attention, how- 
ever, 


W.H Tz, Barlington. Kao.—Cannot illustrate the 
affair from your allusion to it. Shall be glad to do so if 
you will send account of it and photos of the parties, or a 
correct outline sketch of the occurrence. 


CuIEF Jones, Philadelphia, Pa.—Thanks for the at- 
tention; would take it asa favor if you would inform us 
where it can be obtained if you should happen to hear; 
also as to one of the Eastern Penitentiary. 


CORRESPONDENT, Newton, Pa.—We are indebted to you 
for your kind efforts in the matter. Thanks for the com- 
plimentary opinion of the Gazetre. Shall be glad to re- 
ceive tems of interest from you in your travels. 


D. Bognetr & Son, Olney, Ill.—Thanks for the atten- 
tion; the photo was. however, so defective that we 
could not make use of it. Have already published ac- 
count of the execution. Will return photo if desired. 


KEELER, Boston. Mass.—Thanks for the attention but 
the article came to hand too late for last week, and as it 
is has been illustrated since our issue by other journals, 
it is behind date for this. Let us hear from you again. 


F.\H.. Louisville. Ky.—Will be pleased to have the 
eketch in question if it can be forwarded in time. We 
have several occasional but no regular correspondents in 
yourcity. Send articles and we can judge if the arrange- 
taent would be satisfactory. 

H. C. K.. Sylvania, Geo.—See item in ‘* Vice’s Varie- 
ties, ’’ this issue; the other was not of sufficient interest. 
We did not publish the article alluded to; it will proba- 
dly appear in our next. The style of your articles is suit- 
able, provided the subject is of interest. 





TO , ARTISTS. 





Artists, amateur or professional, in all parte 
of the country, are invited to forward to this 
office specimens of their work in the way of 
sketches or outline drawings illustrating current 
sensational and criminal events or other sub- 
jecte of an interesting character. Such drawings 
will be paid for, if used, at fair rates, and if 
mutually satisfactory, regular engagements may 
be effected. 


— 
<—- 


MR. NYE’S GRIEF. 








The game of euchre, in which a certain Mr. 
Nye and a bland and child-like gentleman from 
China, known as Ah Sin, played ‘heir celebrated 
hands, has become, to a certain extent, bistori- 
cal, if not classical. In the minds of those who 
are familiar with the details of that memorable 
social episode there must rest an impression 
favorable to Mr. Nye’s acuteness in all that per- 
tains to those popular experiments with cards to 


00 | light prejudicial to Mr. Nye’s ekill and acutenees 





* beautiful but somewhat onsartin games.” To 
be sure the gentleman from the Celestial land did 
exhibit, temporarily, an apparent superiority in 
tactics, but then that was because of his employ- 
ment of dark and devious ways, due to his rear- 
ing in a benighted heathen land, such as no one 
who has enjoyed the benefits of being brought 
up in a Obristian country would think of employ- 
ing—something of the same insidious and mys- 
terious character, in fact, as has marked the 
banefal influences of Chinese cheap labor gene- 
rally. It was, in short, something altogether 
abnormal and out of the ordinary ran of human 
affairs, and as such not to be regarded in a 


as regards the aforesaid games of chance, whose 
very name is, indee1, suggestive of the posses- 
sion of these qualities. 

It is, therefore, with no little surprise that we 
read of the manner in which a gentleman bearing 
that name has recently tarnished it by allowing 
himeelt to be played for the biggest kind of a 
“‘ flat” by a gang of shrewd sharpers. Oar later 
Mr. Nye, it seeme, is an Englishman, and 
his lack of the advantages of Nevada travel and 
training may, perhaps, be accepted somewhat in 
mitigation of hie degeneracy. Nevertheless, he 
had that staunch confidence in himself as being 
“up to” things generally, which is quite a com- 
mon characteristic of our English cousins, and 
he indulged that confidence to a degree tha} was 
the principal cause of the grief he came to in the 
tance in question. 
mrvNye, ip adaits Ing an Englishman, 

is the fortunate possessor of a comfortable 

amonnt of the root of al evil, and arrived on our 
shores a few days since very well ‘‘ fixed” with 

the means to secure an epjoyable tour. While 
doing Long Branch he fell in with a party of 
jovial gentlemen, companionable fellows, with 

nothing particularly to do but to spend money, 
and, apparently, with plenty of it to spend. The 
company of these gentlemen he found quite t) 
his liking and was well pleased when, being 
about to “ take in ’ Saratoga, be jound that their 
inclinations bent in the same direction. While 
on the boat on their journey thither his new 
friends proposed a bit ofa game to put in the 
time and, although Mr. Nye acknowledged that 
his education as regards that useful branch of 
science known as poker had been altogether 
neglected, and that the profound treatise on that 
theme of our Minister to the Conrt of his own 
nation had formed no part of bis reading, bis 
new friends insisted on inducting him into ite 
mysteries. 

It is not surprising that, under the circum- 

stancer, the lusings of a novice like Mr. Nye, 

should have been much in excess of hie win- 
pings, but his mind had shortly grasped 

the elementary principles of the game suffi- 
ciently to make him aware when, finally, he 
found bimself holding four kings, that he held 

a big hand and one which it would reqpire a 
phenomenal hand to beat. He therefore felt 
justified by the logic of the science in going very 
strong on his kings. He did so tothe extent of 

his available pile, and when called on to ‘‘show 
up ” smilingly laid down his four kinga with one 
hand whilo ivetiuctively reaching for the stakes 

with the other. His consternation when hie 
opponent followed by displaying four aces and 

reaching for the pile with the serene confidence 
of one who knows his position is secure beyond 
peradventure, was etrikingly similar to that of 
his western namesake when he witnessed the 
weird spectacle of Ah Sin puttiog down the same 
right bower which Mr. Nye had dealt to his part- 
ner, Truthful James. 

Of course this episode brought the game to a 
close, and it may be added that though Mr. Nye 
ultimately succeeded in recovering a portion of 
his losings, some three thousand dollars of it 
will never come back to him owing to the ab- 
sence of a venerable, grayhaired gentleman who 
had taken a lively interest in the game as a spec- 
tator and to whom by Mr. Nye’s friends e large 
portion of their winnings was intrusted. The 
moral of the whole affair is undoubtedly en- 
tirely clear to Mr. Nye, and his experience will 
no doubt be money in his pocket ia the future, 
but we hate to think of the western Mr. Nye’s 
wounded feelings when he reads of the way in 
which one of the family allowed it to be played 
upon him by such a very thin game as would 
not capture a Nevada infant. 









THE VOSBURGH CASE AGAIN. 





The sensation caused by the terrible accusa- 
tions against Rev. George B. Vosburgh, pastor 
of the Baptist Church of Bergen Heights, N. J., 
has received a fresh impetus from the extraordi- 
nary statements of his wife which have recently 
been made public and a full account uf which is 
given elsewhere in the GazetrTe this week. At 
the time of the trial of the reverend gentleman 
on the charge of poisoning his wife, the latter, it 
will be remembered, was the principal element 
in the case upon which the prosecution relied 
to secure the conviction of the accused. Before 
she was brought to the stand, however, a note 
purporting to be written by her was received by 
the Prosecuting Attorney, in which her confi- 
dence in her husband’s innocence of the charges 





Which the lamented Arfemus W>+zrd alluded as 


— — 


was declared, and her intention so to testity if 


ended her usefulness as a witness for the prose- 
cution, and the result was the more or less 
triumphant acquitta' of the Reverend Mr. Vos- 
burgh. 

It now appeare from her statement that 
this note was written by her husband and 
that she was forced by him to copy and 
send it as her own as, well as to evade the New 
Jersey authorities by hiding from them im this 
city. In short, her statement, made since she 
has been compelled by him to a separation, and | 
is consequently beyond his influence, is quite to 
the effect of her belief that he was guilty of an 
attempt to murder her as well as of being a 
brutal husband and a man whose assumption of 
the sacred functions of his calling is simply rauk 
blasphemy. Had she delivered such testi- 
mony upon the witness stand it is difficult to 
believe that he could have escaped conviction 
even in the face of the immense social pressure 
brought to bear in bis favor. Her statement 
has, it seems, been suppreesed, though extant 
since a short time after her husband’s acquittal 
when, the despised though necessary instrument 
in securing that very important end having 
served the required purpose, she was turned 
adrift by him. Why it has been suppressed or 
what use it is to be put to now that the inner 
history of the affair is no longer a secret, does 
not appear. It exhibits, however, one of the 
most sickening and heartless of th many Cases 
of deprarity aid“nypocrisy in the ministerial 
calling which have disgraced humanity in our 
day, and if the allegations made are true it is 
well that the subject of them should be held up 
to the world in his true colors. | 











—_— — —— 
A WELL FITTING GARMEMT. 





The application of a coat of tac and feathers as 
a moral corrective to morally obtuse individuals 
is not to be commended on general principles, 
though it is possible that it may possess a force 
and point that are not to be overlooked in special 
cases. In that of John Shafer and his para- 
mour, who are undoubtedly indirectly, if not 
directly, responsible for the tragic fate of the 
young and beautiful bride of the latter in the 
town of Nebraska, Indiana, a few days since, a 
full account of which is given in our columns 
this week, such an occasion would seem to be 
met, if ever. One cannot but sympathize with 
the indignation of the community in which the 
tragedy occurred towards the shameless pair 
whose atrocious conduct drove the fair young 
creature to frenzy and self-destruction, if, indeed, 
it should prove to be suicide inetead of murder. 
In view of their probable escape from any legal 
consequences, therefore, it is not unnatural that 
the community should determine that some 
punishment should be meted out to them, and 
not unlikely that ite infliction may have a whole- 
some effect upon others similarly inclined to set 
the laws of decency, not to say morality, at defi- 
ance. 








How They All Do It. | 


(Subject of Illustration. ) 
The watering place season is at its height and 
the observer at any of our popular resorts must 
be an abstracted gazer upon the varied pano- 
rama before him if he does not recognize the por- 
trait and charactoristics presented by our artist 
on another page. H¢ toile not, neither does he 
spin, does the typical hero of our sketch, yet 
that he arrays himeelf gloriously in all respects is 
a fact that he will forcibly impress upon you, for | 
he is always ‘“‘around,” is ‘loud ” in every sense | 
and compels your observation whether you will | 
or not. ‘* None but the wealthy enjoy this life,” 
is his motto, and he is bound to convince you that 
he does enjoy it. If you have curiosity enough 
to inquire into his antecedents you will quite 
likely discover that at home he occupies a mod- 
est position on a moderate salary and you pon- 
der over the abstruse mathematical problem of 
how fifteen hundred dollars can be made to do 





authentic portrait of Edward H. Savage, Chief of 
the Boston Police Force, whose long and honor- 
able record as incumbent of that position has 
rendered him one of the best and most favorably 

known police officials in the country. The 
Gazerre some time since published an extended 

biographical sketch of this efficient and popular 
officer of whom Boston ie deservedly proud. 


The Disguised Female Detective. 


(Subject of Illustration. ) 

Quite a sensation was created in Jefferson 
Market Police Court on Monday, 15th inst., by 
the appearance of Miss Alice Trevelyan at the bar 
on the charge of violating a corporation ordi- 
nance by masquerading in male attire. 

She is below the medium height, stoutly built, 
has regular and pretty features with rosy cheeks, 
and is about twenty-three years of age. Her 
hair was cut short and was parted on one side. 
Her dress consisted of a light-grey summer suit, 





| the coat being a short sack. In her outside 


breast-pocket was carefully arranged a handker- 
chief in the style sometimes affected by very 


| young men. A jaunty straw hat, which she kcpt 


whirling about in her fingers with a finished 
touch, also formed part of her attire. 

There were other transgressions for which she 
was brought to account. Mrs. Getman, who bas . 
a hotel at 131st street and Seventh avenue, hasa 
bill of $47 against her for wine. In court she 
behaved with a mixture of shame and effrontery. 
Her speech was loud and bold, but at times she 
coald hardly suppress an inclination of the head, 
and the muscles about the mouth twitched once 
or twice as though she were about to sob out- 
right. 

According to the evidence furnished Miss Tre- 


velyan arrived in thie city trom Boston, Mass., 


several days ago. Shecame in her present at- 
tire, and with her pleasant affectation of masca- 
linity, a show of money and nothing todo. The 
stranger was the very embodiment ofa fast youth 
ready to go the pace. 

On Sunday morning, 14th inst., she went to a 
livery stable in Thirty-second street, near Sixth 
avenue, and hired a carriage and team for the 
day. A young woman who enjoys a wide repute 
in the Twenty-ninth precinct as Camille was in- 
vited out by her for a junketing, and together 
they drove to Mra. Getman’s hotel on the road, 
where they indulged to extravagance in the best 
winee and cigars. Alice here pretended she was 
a Frenchman, and aseured the hotel keeper that 
she expected her baggage at the Brunswick 
Hotel, where she would pay the bill when pre- 
sented. Mrs. Getman declined to accept this 
proposal, and insisted on taking a place with 
Alice in the carriage and going direct to the 
Brunewick. There the clerk denied all know- 
ledge ot her, and set oft for the 8t. Julien, where 
she said one W. J. Adams resided, who would 
settle the bill for her. He, however, was not 
forthcoming, and the irate coachman, on being 
told to drive to Madison avenue in quest of some 


| other mythical personage, brought up in front 
|of the Twenty-ninth precinct station house. 


Alice, in answer to questions, said she was a 
private detective connected with the agency on 
Fulton street and engaged in huntizg up $3,000 
worth of diamonds and the robbers who took 
them from Governor Van Zandt’s house in Rhode 


| Island. In her pocket was found a letter ad- 


dressed to the Governor, in which she claimed 
to know where the property was and stipulated 
to furnish the information on the payment of 
$150 down and $250 more when the criminals were 
in limbo. 

The general impreasion is that her claim of 
being a detective is unworthy of credit and that 
there is some strong motive, or more, probably, 
& species of romantic madness to account tor her 
conduct. 

Later developments seem to prove that she is 
the daughter of a highly respectable and once 
wealthy family in Newport, R.I., and that her 





the duty of as many thousand until the announce- 
ment of the astonishing defalcation of Somebody 
& Co’s., confidential clerk in whom the firm re- 
ligiously confided and then the secret of hov it 
is done begins to dawn upou you. 


Foot Ball in the Park. 


(Subject of [liustration. } 

There are numerous quiet little sequestered 
spots in Prospect Park where, on pleasant sum- 
mer mornings, euch an exhilarating scene as 
that depicted by our artist in the epirited and 
handsome illustration on the firet page may tre- 
quently be wituessed by the casual stroller. 

Without the attractions with which art has 
done so much for Central Park, it has the supe- 
rior one of natural beauties and truly rural sur- 
roundings and its distance from the great cities 
as well as its extent, prevents it from being 
crowded except on especial occasions. Conse- 
quently it presents in the morning, when there 





ing city beauties with a taste for active sport | 


and a romp untrammeled by conventionalities to | 
give vent to their healthful animal spirits in a | 
manner they would not dare indulge in under | 
the geze of a multitude of profane eyes in less 
favored localities. 


Chief Edward H. Savage. 
(With Portrait. 1 











called into court was stated. Of course that 


Qu another page we wive a hendsome and 


are but few visitors, an opportanity for bloom- | 


own reputation was unsullied until about two 
| years ago, when she was ruined by arich real 
| estate dealer of that city. Since then she has 
| exhibited signs of insanity, but has been leading 
| & vicious life. 


Another Church Scandal. 


| Newakk, N.J., July 14.—Yesterday it trans- 
pired that for some time trouble has been rite 
among the members of the Fifth Baptist Church, 
one of the most influential congregations in 
Newark, of which the Rev. George Simonson is 
pastor. It appears that charges of great im- 
morality were preferred against several female 
members of the Sunday echool, who it is said 
had been seduced by one of the teachers. These 
| charges were considered by the officers of the 
| church, aud resulted in the expulsion of all par- 
ties concerned. Among the victims of the pious 
| rascal were two sisters respectably connected 
and who moved in the highest circles of Newark. 
They were members of his class, and after Sun- 
day echool instructions he ueually accompanied 
them to their home. 
But the scandal was not confined to the Sun- 
day school. It extended to some who had gradu- 
ated therefrom. A newly-married couple, whose 


nuptials had been hastily effected to avoid un- 
Pleasant consequences, were also brought to 
trial and expelled, upon the principle that all 
sinucre should be treated alike. 
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THE BEASTLY BLACK. 


Another Atrocious Crime Added to 
the Sickening Record of the 
Gentle Freedman. 


A DEED OF DARKNESS. 
The Frightfal Outrage in an Alabama 
Woods of which an Innocent Young 
Girl was the Victim. 





VERY INADEQUATE PUNISHMENT. 





{Subject of Illustration. ) 
(Special Correspondence of Po.ics Gazette. } 
Mositz, Ala., July 13.—One of the most infa- 
mous outrages that has occurred in these dis- 
jointed times, was perpetrated on the night of 
the 11th inst., near the hamlet of Ellerbee, Als., 
abont five miles from the Mississippi state line. 
On Thursday afternoon, 11th inst., Willis Brock, 
a mulatto, abont thirty years of age, and a 
peddier, drove up to the gate of the residence of 
James P. Brewater, a well-to-do farmer, residing 
three miles from the little village of Ellerbee, 
and inquired of the family if they wished any 
motione or dry goods. The only persons on the 
premises at the time were Mrs. Brewster, Arthur 
Brewster, a lad of seven, Ethel Brewster. aged 
¥ive, and Mrs. Breweter’s iufant, of the white 
family, and Ellen, the colored seamstress and 
nuree. Mrs. Brewster told Ellen to go out and 
see what Willis had, and if there were any 
needles of a certain kind she wished to purchase 
a paper. Willis remarked that he would bring 
his box of notions from the wagon into the piazza 
and show Mrs. Brewster his whole atock. While 
exhibiting the contents of the box, Miss Carrie 
Wayne, daughter of Jasper Wayne, a highly re- 
spected reighbor of the Brewstersa, came over to 
spend the evening with Mre. Brewster. She also 
desired some few articles, as there ie no store in 
the neighborhood, the nearest being in Meridian, 
Mws, sixteen miles distant, and purchased 
weveral packages of needles, pins, &c., from 
Brock. In displaying his goode, Willis appears 
to have been very slow, on purpose, and as dark 
was approaching, Miss Wayne said she would re- 
‘turn home and send Willis the amount of her 
bill, the small sum of $1.25. Willis remarked 
that he was goiug toward Mr. Wayne’s house, 
and if Miss Carrie wished, she could ride on his 
wagon. Not suspecting any harm the young 
lady promptly accepted the offer, and in a few 
minutes they left Mrs. Brewater’s. This was just 
about half-way 
BETWEEN 8UN DOWN AND DARK. 

The distance to Wayne’s was over two miles by 
the public road, but a path through the fields oy 
which the young lady came to Brewster’s wae 
hardly a mile Mre. Brewster says she noticed 
that Willis drove very slow after leaving her 
place, and she thought that he possibly intendea 
to remain all night at Wayne’s houee, as he oc- 
casionally stopped at residences in the neigh- 
borhood when night came on. But that was not 
the brute’s purpose, as the sequel shows. About 
a half mile from Wayne’s residence there is a 
* thick wood. On reaching that spot, Willie 
turned to Miss Wayne and asked ber if she woul! 
hold his horse until he cut a ewitch. She took 
the reins and Willis went into the wood, selected 
a suitable place, and when he came back to the 
wagon pretended to have discovered one of hie 
wheels out of order, in order to have an excuse 
to ask the young lady to alight. As she did eo, 
he grasped her in his arms and hurried into the 
wood, scarcely twenty paces from the wagon. It 
was dark now, and be knew that no one would 
pass in that thinly settled neighborhood, and 
even if any one did pass he feared nothing in the 
dark. He filled Mies Wayne’s mouth witha 
sponge which he had, and although she strug: 
gied heroically to prevent the brute from out- 
raging her, he at last succeeded after tearing 
away every p:rticle of clothing from her body, 
save a small portion of her chemise protected by 
her corset. Hethen carried her back to the 
wagon, lifted her into it and drove nearly to 
Wayne’s house, when he took her out and laid 
her near the roadside. The young lady was in 
a ead plight, and insensible. Here she remained 
until nearly 11 o’clock, when she was discovered 
by her brother, who had gone to Brewaster’s, 
through the fields, to bring her home. He was 
told that she had left with Willis Brock, and he 
returned by the field path, thus missing her. He 

sauntered along slowly, : 

NOT DBEAMING OF ANY HARM. 

The moonlight was beautiful, and at last when 
he reached home, and his sister had not arrived, 
they all became uneasy, and started out on the 
public highway towards Brewaster’s to find her. 
Her brother John was in advance, and upon 
pearing the spot where she lay, he saw in the 
moonlight that it was a human being. Upon 
reaching the epot he found his sister’s nude 
body. nothing but shoes and stockings on, and 
the corset, and his feelings were such as no pen 
can describe. He raised her up, still insensible, 





and saw she‘ had been outraged. In a tew 


moments his brother Dallas came up, and then 
her father and a negro boy, Henry Blevins. The 
grief of the father and brothers can be imagined 
better.than described. Miss Wayne was tenderly 
taken home when her condition became known, 
and her family gave way to the most poignant 
grief. The boy Henry saddled up three of the 
best horses on the place and the two brothers 
and be went galloping after Willis Brock. After 
driving about a mile beyond Mr. Wayne’s resi- 
dence the brute turned around and changed his 
course to the opposite, and this thr-w the pur- 
suere off the track. Finding that they had been 
eluded they waited until daylight, and with the 
addition of three or four more horsemen they 
continued the search. On Friday morning about 
10 o’clock they came upon Brock in an out of the 
way place, concealed in the bushes, he having 
cut down enough bushes to hide his horse and 
wagon from sight. When the two brothers 
caught sight of the villain they both drew their 
weapons to fire, but Charles Hoyt, 
ONE OF THE PURSUEBA, WITHHELD THEM. 

He counselled a more modere.‘s course, and his 
advice was taken. Brock was then carried to 
the farmhouse of Mr. Neabitt, two miles distant, 
where tar and feathers were procured, when he 
was next conveyed to a small stream near by 
where he was made to undress. Here he was 
dressed in a suit of tar and feathers, put on so 
thick that his person was totally concealed, and 
he was marched back to the spot where the out- 
rage was committed. Here he was chained to 
a tree and lett all night without food or water. 
Next morning he was set free with his new suit 
if he would never make hie appearance in that 
neighborhood again. The last eeen of him was 
a few hours afterwards ata negro cabin where he 
was begging for relief. Mies Wayne soon re- 
covered consciousness, and her misforjune ex- 
cites universal 8) mpathy. 





A Word from Kate Southern. 


The Savannah, Ga., News publishes the follow- 
ing letter trom Kate Southern, which exhibits her 
in a much different light from in that which she 
was recently shown by another southern jour- 
nal; 

We have received the following letter from the 
unfortunate woman whoee crime and the com- 
mutation of whose punishment has been the 
subject of such elaborate discussions at home 
and abroad by the the press. As will be seen, 
her object is to correct a false report which she 
conceives not only derogatory to herself, but un- 
just to thuse to whom vhe is grateful for sym- 
pathy and kind treatment. We publish the letter 
without alteration or correction, with the simple 
remark that neither the composition, the ortho- 
graphy, nor tne chirograpby, which latter is 
femininely neat, are characteristic of the igno- 
rant, coarse woman which some have represented 
her to be: 


** QCONEE CAMP, WASHINGTON — 
GEorGIA PENITENTIARY, July 11. 


‘** Editor Morning News : 

‘*T learn, with great pain, that the Savannah 
Sunday Times, in its last issue, stated I was put 
to work in a convict camp as cook, and that I 
wished I had been hung, and that the convicts 
also wished I had. Now, I am kindly permitted 
by my keepers, Colonel Smith and wife, to cor- 
rect, through your largely circulated and valu- 
able paper, such an erro.eous impression. Iam 
so gratified at receiving the sympathies of a 
generous people iu my great misfortunes, and in 
this distress my greatest fortune has been by 
falling iuto the hands of a gentleman and lady— 
Colonel Smith and his wife—from whom I re- 
ceive many kindnesses in bolding up my hands, 
my heart and my self-esteem, and to hear that 
any paper was publishing anything that might 
in the least reflect in any way against my keepers 
is very painful indeed to me, incarcerated as I 
am, for protecting my worldly affections, as dear 
to me, aga'nst threatened inroads from the 
hands of one whose threats kept my heart aching 
and my head frenzied, and losing all reason, 
desperation naturally followed, the result of 
which has placed me here a convict in the 
Georgia Penitentiary. Being such, I might ex- 
pect the cold embrace of rattling chain, striped 
clothes, hard labor, coarse diet and even the 
lash ; but not so in my case. Iam put to light 
work, cutting and making convict clothes; not 
ironed as others, not draped in convict stripes ; 
have good and wholesome diet, such as my 
keepers have upon the family table ; no threats 
of the lash ; no cook'ng for convicte, and no such 
thing as regretting I had not been hung. Please, 
for the sake of a humiliated and unfortunate 
woman, correct the reporte in circulation, so un- 
juet to my dear keepers, and you will receive 
the thanks of one so injured and so disgraced. 
Your very humble servant, 

* Kate SOUTHERN.” 


a> 
—— 


Bresnaham, the Murderer. 


CWith Portrait. } 

Watertown, N. Y., July 18.—Peter Bresnaham, 
now confined in jail at Canton, N. Y., and to be 
banged July 26, for the murder of Micbael Daul- 
ter, confessed on the 9th that be mardered Dalt 
Hier last spring. He has since confessed to 
three cther murders. 











- JIM ONEIL’S NERVE. 





How the Murdered Engineer Once 
Erightened His Fireman and Saved 
a Crowded Passenger Train From a 
Fearfal Fate by a Feat of Skill and 
Daring. 


The story of “ Jim ” O’Neil, the brave engineer, 
whose assassination in Bloomington, IIl., on 
December 27th last, was fully related in the 
Gazette at the time, and which has received new 
interest from the recent developments implicating 
a hitherto unsuspected party, elaewhere pub- 
lished in this 1seue renders timely the following 
reminiscence of his remarkable career from the 
Muscatine, (Iowa), Tribune: 

* I reckon you’ve hearn tell of Jim O'Neil, 
what was ‘ssassinated down at Bloomington the 
other night?” remarked Jack Reynolds to a re- 
porter on Saturday, The latter acknowledged 
that he had heard a good deal, lately, about the 
man referred to. Jack Reynolds does the stok- 
ing on one of the largest locomotives on the Chi- 
cago and Alton Railroad. 

** Just wait till I toss in a couple of shovelfuls, 
*cause time’s nearly up, and we'll be cff soon, 
and I'll tell you somethin’ about Jim,” said the 
fireman, as he pitched some chanke of coal into 
the roaring furnace. ‘ They don’t make better 
engineers,” he continued, ‘‘ than Jim O’Neil was. 
You see, you folks that ride back there in them 
fine coaches, and play poker, and read the news- 
papers, and only look out when a halt is made, 
and commence readin’ and playin’ agin when the 
train darts away agin with a shriek, a roar and a 
rattle ; You folks, I say, don’t know what danger 
ie. No. sir. Just you come ahead here and 
stand where Jim O'Neil stood for eighteen years, 
and I’ll bet your back will rise up sometimes. 
Bat Jim didn’t mind it much. He was the cool- 
eat and most bravest man what I ever see in my 
life. He acted all the while just like he was 


READY TO DIE ANY MINUTE. 
And do you know, he would take to his engine 
just like a man would take to a woman. He 
would pet her, and say sweet, sympathizin’ 
thinge to her. When she was leanin’ out her 
Jevel best, runnin’ maybe forty miles an hour, 
Jim would look all over kind of affectionately 
and say to himeelf, with a shake of the head, 
‘She ain’t well to-day; I don’t know what ails 
her, but she ain’t feelin’ just right.’ ” 

Jack opened the furnace door again and 
dropped in some fresh fuel on the glowing coals. 

** You see,” he continued, “Jim and me run 
av engine together five years, just as me and my 
boss here (pointing to the engineer who had 
that moment stepped into the cab) are doing 
how. He took me on when I was a green hand, 
and in all the years we stuck together he never 
epoke a cross word to me, and if he’d been a 
mind to he might have pitched me out of the cab 
window any time, for he was a powerful man. 
I’m got used to runnin’ now, and I don’t ever 
bother my head about what’s goin’ to happen ; 
but when Jim O’Neil first touk me on I was awful 
scary, and often wished I was one of them farm- 
ere what we saw holdin’ the plow 





‘SIN THE FIELDS AS WE PASSED.” 


**O’Neil had a great many narrow escapes, 
did he not ?” interrupted the reporter. 

Xou are right he had,” replied Jack, “ and 
the half of them ain’t been told about in the 
newepapers. Jim always know'd when anything 
was goin’ to happen. Once he had nine cars 
and a big lot of people, and he was runnin’ to 
make up losttime. It was just little afore 
dark, and, takin’ his eye from off the track, Jim 
turned to me, and eays he, ‘There's trouble 
ahead ; I feelitin my bones.’ At first I kinder 
suspected that he was trying to frighten me, but 
after a bit he said to me, ‘D—n it, I wish 1 
could look round the big curve and see if the 
bridge is all right.’ That scared me more’n 
ever. I noticed that Jim had his eye set right 
down on the rail, but it was gettin’ so dark that 
he couldn’t eee far. The old locomotive was 
jast puttin’ in her best licks, and presently we 
shot through the deep cut and out on the high 
filliv’ that ran to the bridge. As we made the 
curve at the mouth of the cut, right there ic 
front of us, and not more’p two hundred feet 
away, was four horses what was runnin’ their 
best down the grade 


TOWARD THE BRIDGE. 

I felt my heart thump agin the roof of my mouth. 
If Jim hadn’t looked so cool I guess I'd have 
tossed myeelf fight through the window, but I 
thought I’d stay as long as Jim did. He took in 
the chance at a glance. He knowed if them 
horses ever got to that bridge they’d tumble 
down 'twixt the stringers, and when we struck 
’em wed jump the track and go through the 
bridge into the river, and God only knows 
whether any body of them hundreds of people 
would have lived to tell what I’m tellin’ now. 
So, quick as a flash—for with a locomotive run- 
nin’ forty miles an hour you must do your figu- 
rin’ in a hnrry—Jim slapped on all the steam. 
My God, how she shot! She nearly jumped out 
from uoder me. Inu three secunds tne od loc 
motive just picked up that bunch of beasts and 





tossed ’em down the bauks. They didn’t any ot 
’em live to see the hind car pass by em. 


‘*When my heart dropped back to ite place,” 
added Jack, ‘‘I ventured to say to Jim, ‘That 
was a close shave, wasn’t it?’ but Jim never took 
his eye from the track, and never said yes or no; 
and, though him and me run together for years 
and years, he never once spoke of how he 
scooped them critters into the ditch and saved 
God only knows how many lives.” 


— 





Domestic Discord and Murder. 





Be.ort, Wis., July 14.—The report reached 
this city this forenoon that George H. Mack, a 
farmer living five miles northeast of Beloit, had 
been found dead. An inquest was held in the 
house, before Justice King, and the following 
facts brought out: Mr. Mack was thirty-seven 
years old last February, has resided in this 
vicinity most of his life, and was married about 
fourteen years ago. For years there has been 
much discord in the family, the wife apparently 
entertaining no affection for him. Family jars 
were of freqaent occurrence. About the let of 
March he took in his employ a man named Frank 
Dickinson, from Horicon, Wis. Mrs. Mack took 
quite a fancy to Dickinson, and her husband: 
became jealous. Mack suspected Dickinson and 
Mrs. Mack wore straying from virtue’s paths, 
and insinuated as much to her. About the 
middle of May, Mack and Dickinson had a dis- 
agreement, when the latter threatened to kill 
Mack. For this Mack had him arrested. Mrs. 
Mack demanded that Mack withdraw the suit 
and pay the costs, or she would leave his bed 
and board. He did so, and Dickinson left his 
employ. A month later Mack was taken with 
inflammation of the lungs, and for two weeks 
was very sick. During his illness Mrs. Mack 
sent James Watsie, another hired man, to get 
Dickinson to come and work. When told of this 
Mack objected, but was overruled. Mack had 
been working some the past week, but was atill 


on Friday evening, at which time Mrs. Mack 
testified to having row with Mack. In the 
melee she claims to have struck him on the head 
with acommon water-pitcher, inflicting a terri- 
ble gash. The pitcher did not break, and the 
doctors say the wound was not made on Friday 
night, for it was still bleeding when they ex- 
amined it, and they further say such a gash 
could not be cut with a pitcher. Mrs. Mack 
stated that Mack was working in the harvest- 
field all day Saturday, and those who saw him 
say there were no bruises on his head. Mack 
usually slept down-stairs, the reat of the family 
sleeping up-stairs. It was stated that Mack went 
to bed about 11 o’clock last night. Watsie, who 
was sick on Saturday, retired about 8 o’clock. 
He said Dickinson came up-stairs soon after- 
ward. Watsie heard no noise during the night. 
He always milked the cows and took the milk to 
the factory, while Dickinson always fed the 
horses. Watsie arose about sunriae to do the 
milking, but Dickinson said he was tired out, 
and asked Watsie to feed the horses for him. He 
went at once to the barn, and there, lying at a 
horse’s feet, saw the lifeless body of Mr. Mack. 
He went back to the house and called Dickinson. 
The latter went to the barn, while Watsie started 
to notify the neighbors. When the firat neighbor 
arrived Mack’s body had been carried to the 
house. It wasonly about 5 o’clock, and the body 
was then cold and atiff. Mra. Mack and Dickin- 
son claimed that Mack had been kicked to death 
by the horse. The horse was found to be per- 
fectly gentle, and there were no signs about the 
stall of any kicking. There were a few marks 
on the body which may have been caused by the 
horse stepping on him, but were not severe 
enough for kicks. Mack had on the clothes worn 
while at work on Saturday. Clothes belonging 
to Mrs. Mack were found in a bed-room badly 
torn, but she claimed this was done on Friday 
night Dickinson had on a clean shirt, but testi- 
fied to having worn it all the week. Two shirts 
covered with blood were found. Mrs. Mack 
claimed that Mack got one of them bloody on 
Friday night and the other last night. Mack 
was bruised from head to foot. Three upper 
riba were broken on the left side and one on the 
right. His arm and chest were badly bitten, and 
his face severely scratched. The jury returned 
a verdict that ‘‘George H. Mack came to his 
death on the night of July 12th, from violent 
means, inflicted by some person or persons un- 
known.” Mre. Mack displayed no signs of sor- 
row, but rather seemed angry during the exami- 
nation. She ies a large, masculine - looking 
woman. Dickinson is an ugly-looking chap, of 
small intellect. 
SLRS Oc 


Three in a Bed. 





(Subject of Illustration. ) 

Beavurort, N. C., July 10.—Kev. J. H. Wheeler 
woke up at an early hour this morning and die- 
covered a big burley tramp ensconced in bed by 
the side of hig wife. How the man got there 
without the knowledge of Mr. Wheeler and his 


wife isa mystery. As soon asthe intruder was 
discovered ia such Close proximity to the par'ver 
of his bosom, the reverend geutiemen raised 
him, when a desperite struggle followed, the 


Minister getting the better of the tramp. He 





made hie escape. 





quite weak. The two hired men were not home | 
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Mysterious Murder. 


Fuorna, IL, July 14.--The 
body of Newton Dodd, of 
Washington county, Indiana, 
was found in a railway cul- 
vert, one mile west of this 
place, to-day, bearing evidences 
of the commission of murder. 
Dodd came here about a week 
ago, in search of work, and 
went with one Jo Vilmore, 
known about here 
as “Frenchy,” and who has 
acted as brakeman on the Ohio 
and Mississippi railroad at in- 
tervals tor the past year or s0. 
He represented himself as a 
railroad engineer, saying he 
was going to take an engine 
on the road soon, and would 
give Dodd a situation with 
him as fireman. They boarded 
with a widow, Dodd paying all 
the bills there and elsewhere, 
and seemed to have quite a 
sum of money besides a fine 
gold and silver watch, while 
Vilmore was penniless. Dodd 
gave the gold watch to the 
landlady for sate keeping. On 
Thuraday evening -both left 
the house, going in the direction where 
Dodd’s body was found, which was the last 
seen of Dodd alive. In about four hours 
after their departure, Vilmore came back alone, 
and said Dodd sent him for his watch and valise. 
The landlady surmised that all was not right, 
and refused to deliver the goods. Vilmore then 


—— “aay 
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PETER BRESNAHAM, SENTENCED TO BE EXECUTED 
JULY 26, AT OANTON, N. Y.—SEE PAGE 3, 


said he would have Dodd telegraph for the 
things, as he had gone to Centralia, Ill., and said 
she might hold the preperty until such message 
was received. On the following day a telegram 
was received from Sandoval, a small place forty 
miles west of here, signed Dodd, directing the 


widow to forward the watch and valise there by. 
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(Jory 27, ists. 


express. The landlady still 
suspected foul play, and tele- 
graphed for a description of 
the party sending the message, 
which tallied exactly with Vil- 




















The evidence was then 
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DESPERATE FIGHT WITH TRAMPS IN THE MERRICK RESIDENCE, RAHWAY, 
N. J.—Szz Pages 18. 





\\\' AWN M on 


— 
>. az 


FEMALE DETECTIVE—MISS ALICE TREVELYAN’S ROMANTIC ADVENTURES IN MALE ATTIRE, IN NEW YORK CITY, PROFESSEDLY IN 
SEAROH OF THE ROBBERS OF THE VAN ZANDT MANSION.—Szxz Paasz 2. 


conclusive that something was 
wrong, and an officer was dis- 
patched to Sandoval, who 
brought Vilmore back and 
held him in custody, while 
diligent search was made on 
Friday afternoon for the miss- 
ing man; butasno clue was 
found, Vilmore was liberated 
and roamed the streets to-day, 
making no effort to get away. 
He had plenty of money, and 
treated the matter in the most 
nonchalent manner, saying 
that his friend was all right. 
After the finding of the body 
he was confronted with it. 
Not a muscle quivered, but his 
face retained the same calm, 
unreadable expression as when 
first arrested, and he said the 
body was not that of Dodd. 


were conflicting and alto- 
gether different from those made when first 
arrested. The coroner’s jury found that Dodd 
came to his death at the hands of Vilmore. But 
little is known of the murdered man. It seems 
that some time since he lost his wife, and since 
that time he has not been of sound mind. The 
suspected murderer has been known as a worth- 


— — — — — — — — 
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MARTIN Y. DIOKEY, TEE FUGITIVE NEW HAMP- 
SHIRE MURDERER.—SEE PAGE 14, 


less character, but this is the first crime charged 
against him. 
— — —— — 

At San Francisco, Cal., on the 16th, Mrs. 
Timothy Lynch died from wounds inflicted with 
a jack-knife by her husband in a fit of drunken 
frenzy. Both parties are sexagenarians. 
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BLOOD ATONEMENT. 


A Desperate Husband Takes the Law 
im his Own Hands te Avenge the 
Alleged Seduction of his Wife. 

(Bubject of Illustration. } 

About 9 o’clock on Tuesday night, 16th inst.,a 
young man entered the Thirty-seventh street 
police station, where Captain Washburn and 
Sergeant Kelly were sitting, and laying a re- 
volver on the Captain’s desk, said : 

“ve shot a man with this and want to give 
myselfup. My name is Wallace O. Ladue, and 
I live in the New England Hotel, at Bayard street 
and the Bowery. The man I shot, Captain Wash- 
burn, is Cornelius F. Steward, of 510 West Thirty- 
eighth street. You will find him at this present 
moment writhing in his agony at Ninth avenue 
and Thirty-eighth street.” 

Captain Washburn started out 
with Sergeant Havens. At Thirty-eighth street 
and Ninth avenue they found a throng surround- 
ing a young man apparently dying on the side- 
walk. Pushing their way through the throng, 
Captain Washburn and Sergeant Havens knelt 
down by his side. He opened his eyes and said 
faintly, ‘Captain, I’m dying. I’ve been shot in 
a cowardly way by Wallace 0. Ladue.” 

Without waiting for a stretcher, Captain Wash- 
burn took down a shutter and called on some of 
the throng to assict himin taking the wounded 
man to the police station. As they entered 
Ladue stepped up to Steward, and in an angry 
tone said, ‘* You villain, you tried to ruin me; 

‘Now I'VE DONE FOR YOU.” 
Ladue then told told Captain Washburn that 
Steward had alienated him from his wife; that 
he and his brother had taken advantage of his 
troubles to seperate him forever from her, and 
that he was determined to kill Steward. 

Dr. Satterlee having given Steward a powerful 
stimalant, he aeked to see Captain Washburn, 
and said: ‘“‘ Wallace Ladue married a respect- 
able young woman, who believed that he was 
earning an honest living. Two years ago he was 
arrested for participation in a burglary in a 
jewelry store in Sixth avenue. For this he was 
sentenced to two years’ imprisonment. He 
served fifteen months. His wife was the friend 
of my brother’s wife. As soon as Ladue was 
sent to prison we took the wife to our home, and 
gave her all she needed. My brother's wife be- 
came sick, and Mrs. Ladue nursed her. On the 
death of my sister-in-law Mrs. Ladue remained 
in the family. Four months ago Ladue sent for 
his wife, but she entreated us not to compel her 
to leave. At7 o'clock this evening, as I came 
back from work, I heard that Ladue had been in 
my house and had inquired for me. He came 
back at 8 and told me that he was doing well, and 
wanted me to use my influence to get his wife to 
come back and live with him. I told himI had 
urged her to go and see him, but 

SHE HAD REFUSED TO DO 80. 
He invited me out to take a drink. We went to 





he bar-room at Ninth avenue and Thirty-eighth 








EDWARD H. SAVAGE, CHIEF OF POLICE, BOSTON, MASS.—Szx Pace 2. 


street. After we had drank he accompanied me 
outside and then suddenly charged me with liv- 
ing with his wife. I replied, ‘ Wallace, you 
should not throw such a slur on your wife.’ He 
paused fora moment. Then I saw him put his 
hand to his pocket and draw out a pistol. I 
cried out, ‘Wallace, for God’s sake, put that 
back,’ and then turned to run away. As I didso 
he fired. I felt the first shot go through me, and 
again turned round, when he fired again. I 
think that I am dying.” 

Steward was sent to the Roosevelt Hospital. 
Just after he had gone an elderly woman and a 
young girl walked briskly into the police station. 
‘I'm Wallace Ladue’s mother, and that’s his 
sister,” the woman said to Captain Washburn. 











“Tam glad Wallace has shot Steward, for he has 
kept his wife from him: My son was innocent 
of the orime he was punished for, and the 
Stewards did all in their power to poison his 
wife’s mind against him.” 

The mother and the sister asked to see Ladue, 
but Oaptain Washburn refused to permit them 
todoso. In Ladue’s pocket was found a letter 
from the Hon. Elisha Harris, of 208 West Forty- 
second street, recommending him as an honest, 
hard-working man. 


Shooting at a Mayor. 


Troy, N. Y., July 14.—Mayor Murphy ot this 
city was shot at last night at 8 o’clock at the 
corner of Falton and Fourth streets. The bullet 





passed threugh the rim of tle Mayor’s hat, 
within an inch of his head. He has been active 
in directing the search for the horee-car thieves 
and it may be that some of their friends have 
planned to kill him. The Mayor thinks, how- 
ever, that somebody was shooting at a target 
and accidentally discharged the weapon, but 
thorough search by the police failed to discover 
any such person. Five of the horve-car robbers 
are in jail here, Tompkins, the leader, having 
arrived last night. He pretends to be suffering 
from brain fever, but the physicians say that his 
health is good. He says he will never go to 
prison, and threatens to kill himeelf 
before the court sits in September. The police 
are satisfied that they kindled the fire which de- 
stroyed the Memorial Presbyterian Church last 
winter. 


aan 


A Bloody ‘Christening. 


(Subject of Niustration. ) 
Edward McGrath, a stonemason, lives at 86 
South Eighth street, Williamsburgh. It is be- 
tween Second and Third streets, and the locality 
is known as Murder row. MoGrath celebrated a 
christening in his family on Sunday, 14th inet., 
and numerous of his neighbors met and rejoiced 
with him. Liquor flowed freely, until by 6 
o’clock in the ovoning all were more or less 
intoxicated. 
At that hour a Mrs. Smith, who had been 
especially invited, arrived, but the moment she 
eapied a woman named Hulda Fisher she turned’ 
and walked out. Oalled back and asked the 
cause, she pointed her finger at Mrs. Fisher, and 
said: 





‘6 It’s not the likes of me will stay where that 
thing is.” 

* All right, Mre. Smith,” Mr. McGrath replied, 
with an oath ; “if you don’t want her here, we’ll 
put her out ;” and he took hold of Mrs. Fisher. 
But Mrs. Fisher showed fight, and, with a blow 
between the eyes, she knocked McGrath down. 
He arose, and, taking up his heavy stone- 
cutter’s hammer, fully seven pounds in weight, 
struck the woman three blows on the head with 
it, calling on her husband as he did so, to “‘ come 
down-stairs and see us killing your woman.” 

The husband refused to come, but one William 
H. Gordon tried to defend her, and with a chair 
felled MoGrath and his hammer. James 
O'Reilly, of 200 Van Buren street, then attacked 
and pounded Gordon. 

Meanwhile, the fight became general, and 
murder would have been done, but for the for- 
tanate arrival of Officers Forbes and Brown. 

They led Mrs. Fisher to the alley, and, after 
arresting McGrath and O’Reilly, consigned her 
to the care of the physicians of the Eastern Dis- 
trict Hospital. 

Three ugly gashes were inflicted by the weapon 
on her head, the wonder being that she was not 
killed by each. She was so much under the in- 
fluence of liquor, however, that the full extent 
of her injuries could not be ascertained. 
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TURNING THE TABLES ON 


A POLICE HERO OF THE CLUB WHO HAD BRUTALLY 





BEATEN A YUUNG EXCURSIONIST, CONEY ISLAND, N. Y.—See Paor 13. 









































— 


6 


— — — — 





“MISTRESS AND WIFE, 


Mysterious Death of a Young and 


Beautifnl Bride under Suspicious 
Circumstances. 


— — 


A SAD 


Subjected to the Presence in her Home 


of a Shameless Rival Before the 
Lapse of the Honeymoon. 


MERITED RETRIBUTION IN PROSPECT 


Nesrasxa, Ind., July 15——A most unwonted 
excitement has been created here by the die- 
covery, on Saturday night, of a sensational sui- 
cide or murder. The victim was a young and 
beautiful bride, Mrs. Ella Shaffer, who had been 
married only since last April. Her husband’s 
name is John Shaffer, a resident ot this place, 
and a sort of speculator, who has always had 

lenty of money and plenty of trouble. Mrs. 

haffer was a Rochat, and came from Dupont, 


Ind. She was Shaffer’s second wife, his firat one 
dying very suddenly about two years ago, some 


ROMANCE. 


THE NATION 


* July 13, 1878. 

‘‘Dean Hussanp: You have ruined me, and if 
I can’t live happy with you I won't live at all. 
Please send my folks word. John bury me with 
respect; and you, Sad, be happy still. And, 
Sad, remember when you told me that if I would 
leave John that you would stay with me until 
hell would treeze over. Well, good John, when 
you find—” 

And here the epistle abruptly closed. No 
name was signed, but the relatives of the de- 
cegsed afterward thought they recognized the 
handwriting in the note as that of Ella. 

A coroner’s inquest was held Sanday night, but 
no new facts were developed, and yesterday the 
corpse was hurriedly hustled under the ground. 
To-day Shaffer and his alleged paramour were 
placed under arrest, charged with adultery, and 
all day long were in close custody of officers. 


the terrible calamity, the strong suspicion that 
Ella Shafter did not come to her death by her 
own hands. People in and about the town are 
not at all reserved in expressing the opinion 
that the letter, while it might have been written 
by Ella, was only a ruse—that indeed, it was a 
forgery, and that it was hurriedly placed by 
Ella’s eide to cover up 


AL POLICE GAZET 


And now comes the most interesting feature of 


THE TRACKS OF A HELLISH CRIME. 





CASSINA’S CAPTIVE. 


Miss Emma Collins’ Suit for Seduction 
Against the Wealthy Spanish Gen- 
eral Who Was Acquitted of the 
Original Charge of Abduction. 


On Monday, 15th inst., Justice Smith called 
up the case of Collins vs. Cassina in the private 
examiniog room of Jefferson Market Court 
before an interesting group of spectators. 
General Nicholas Cassina, the Spaniard who is 
accused by Miss Emma Collins of 57 Forsyth 
street of seduction under promise of marriage, 
occupied an easy-chair a few feet from Judge 
Smith’s elbow. To all observers the accused 
was the most unconcerned man present, for he 
occupied the time in chatting and cracking jokes 
with the court attaches and twirling a silver- 
headed cane mechanically over bis fingers. Miss 
Collins sat in the centre of a group of counsel, 
near her father and mother. She was attired, 
as upon her last appearance in court, ina drab- 
colored dress of the ‘‘ pull-back ” pattern, a well- 
trimmed hat, and wore a gold clasp at hr 
throat. 

Proceedings were begun by Justice Smith, who 
tnade his appearance at 11:30 o’clock, and stated 
that he would dismiss the charge of abduction 
made the previous week by Patrick Collins, there 


TE. 


{Jcry 27, 1878. 


FLAITERED ME ABOUT MY BEAUTY. 

He did not give me any money nor offer me any 
money that night; he did not make any im- 
proper proposals to me; I met him at Bertha 
Rich’s on the following Tu‘ eday ; there was a 
woman present who resides at Bertha Rich’s ; I 
think her name was Georgie Friday ; I saw her 
off and on at another young lady’s house, 85 
East Broadway ; the friend at whose house in 
East Broadway I met Mies Friday was Mrs. Van 
Austin; I went to Mrs. Van Austin’s because I 
knew the entire family and visited there; Mies 
Friday lived there ; am not sure that Friday is 
her right name ; I think it ie Sinclair ; we were 
never friends, merely speaking acquaintances ; 
I have walked with her in the daytime, but never 
at night to my recollection. On the Tuesday 
mentioned Mr. Cassina was at Mrs. Rich’s about 
one hour and a quarter; we had lunch; Miss 
Friday, Mr. Cassina’s friend, I and Bertha were 
present; Mr. Cassina did not give me any money 
on that occasion ; he offered the money but I did 
not accept it, and he put it right in the collar of 
my dress; it was a $10 note; I remember that 
he kissed my hand ; he wanted to embrace me, 
but I would not permit him ; I did not sit in his 
lap; he did not say anything improper to me ; I 
made an appointment 


TO MEET HIM AGAIN. 
My father was not aware that I was going to 


The stolid indifference of the girl Sad, who, by 
the way, is not a perfect Hebe in appearance— 
and the curious conduct of Shaffer, tend to 
strengthen this suspicion. Sad absolutely de- 
clines to talk about the matter, thus evincing a 
degree of sagacity hardly expected in one reared 
as she must have been. She seemed a little 
anxious lest the charge of adultery against her 
should be changed to something worse. 


Mrs. Rich’s house every day; he forbade me 
going to see her; I went to see her because she 
used to come to the place where I was employed 
and told me that she lived in Allen s‘reet; I 
never heard whether she was married or not; 
she did not have any occupaticn. 

I am acquainted with Mr. Farragh ; I became 
acquainted with him at the armory, on Grand 


being no evidence submitted of sufficient 
STRENGTH TO UPHOLD THE COMPLAINT. 

Upon the new action his Honor declared himeelf 
ready to accept the previous testimony of Mies 
Collins, as to her relations with Cassina, in order 
to facilitate matters. 

Colonel Charles Spencer, as prosecutor, begged 
the Court to grant a postponement in the case 


say of a sinking chill. By his first wife he had 
five children, all small, necessitating the help of 
a housekeeper. Shaffer found a housekeeper 
immediately after the funeral in the person of a 
young girl in the community known as Sad Jack- 
_,son—a girl whose virtue had not been regarded 
as strictly iron-clad. His having thie girl in his 
house, ostensibly to take care of his children, 


created an immense amount of scandal, and 
tended to 


Shaffer said that he knew the reason of his 


until Police Captain Williams and another wit- 
ness could be brought forward. In reply to this 


street, near Centre ; I went to the theatre with 
him ; I heard a short time ago that he was a 


wife’s suicide, and it was one, he said, which no- 
body suspected. Hesaid: ‘‘ Not many nights 
since I came home in the evening and found my 
wife in close communion with what I took to bea 
man and a stranger, but upon looking into the 
stranger’s face I found that Sad had dressed up 
in my clothes, and was carrying on a mawk gal- 
lantry with Ella. I was mad at this kind of a 


OSTRACIZE HIM FROM GOOD. SOCIETY 

He persisted, however, in the face of active gos- 
sip, to keep his Sad in the house. Finally, about 
the beginning of the present year, he met Ella 
Rochat, and became straightway enamored. She 
had jast matured into womanhood, being but 
nineteen years of age. Her beauty was con- 
spicuous, and was of the typical brunette style. : 
Her form was full and her carriage elegant. Her | Joke, and we had some words about it. 

ambition was to make her husband happy; hie * Finally Sad told me that my wife had con- 
mission in life appeared to be to make her fessed to her thatbefore she had married me 
miserable. She had scarcely reached Nebraska | *he had been criminally intimate with her uncle, 
and assumed the responsible cares ot a step- 8. J. Mitchell, who now lives in Indianapolis, 
mother when her husband is said to have begun | and that she was unhappy, fearing that I would 
systematically to mistreat her. She only wrote find it out. I went to Ella about this, and she 
one letter home to her father’s folke atter reach- | COnfeseed all. I suppose this knowledge which 


married man ; I should take him to be a man 
between twenty-five and thirty years old ; I met 
him by appointment ; I went with him to pro- 
menade with a young lady and she had a gentle- 
man friend; the young lady’s firat name was 
Camille, and she lived in Stanton street ; she did 
not have another name to my knowledge ; she 
did not have a room where she received her 
friends; I never went to a house on Fourth 
atreet with Camille ; the German gentleman and 
I never met Camille and her friend during the 
day ; he often invited me to go to the theatre and 
different places, but I declined; we went a 
couple ot times to the Aquarium ; he never 
TOOK ME TO ANY HOUSES. 


request Mr Jenuer, who appears for Mr. OCassina, 
said : 

‘* Mr. Cassina has stood before the public since 
the first charge was made against him, in alight 
that was extremely mortifying to him, and of 
which he wishes to relieve himself as soon as 
possible. He is here now, and in justice 
to him the case should go on. It is not likely 
that Captain Williams knows anything about 
these people prior to their arrest ; therefore we 
desire to proceed to-day, and continue day hy 
day until the whole case is clearly laid before 
your Honor.” 

Mr. Jenuer added, by way of a clincher, that 
the “ whole case was nothing more than a con- 








ing the home of her husband In this letter, 
however, no mention was 
MADE OF HER UNHAPPINESS. 


It appears that when Shaffer started fur Dupont 
to attend his wedding the girl, Sad Jackson, left 


his roof and sought shelter in Franklin, Ind. 
About three weeks ago she returned, and from 
that time anarchy reigned in the Shaffer family. 
Shaffer was conspicuously attentive to her. 
Leaving his young wife alone with his mother- 
less children, he would go off to a North Vernon 
hotel with Sad, and there remain, much to the 


disgust and scandal of decent people. A com- | 
mittee was organized once or twice in the com- | 


mupity, and threats of a prescription of cold tar 


were made unless Shaffer desisted from his open 
His young wife remon- 
She pleaded, but 
her pleadings only reached ears that were deaf 
In her own house, and almost 
under her own eyes, the interloper usurped all 


adulterous conduct. 
strated, but to no purpose. 


to sympathy. 


the rights which belonged to her as a wife. 


Last Saturday afternoon there was a big storm 
in the Shaffer dwelling, though Shaffer himself 
and Sad Jackson are exceedingly reticent as to 


what happened 


she knew I then possessed made her commit the 
act.” 

The story creates a profound indignation in 
the town and vicinity. The people are loth to 
believe that Ella Shaffer had been such a girl as 
Shaffer represents her, and they are still more 
reluctant in believing that even though she were 
guilty she would make a confident and com- 
panion of such a creature as this girl Sad Jack- 
son. 


a> 





Atrocious Murder by a Tramp. 


DavENrokt, Iowa., July 14.—At noon to-day, 
on one of the principal streets, a tramp mur- 
dered a citizen by plunging a knife into his heart. 
It was the boldest murder ever committed in 
Davenport. It has created intense excitement, 
and Judge Lynch came near presiding over a 
trial of the murderer than at any previous time 
in this city. At the time indicated, Charles 
Segerman, proprietor of a saloon on the corner 
ot Third and Iowa streets, was walking west- 
ward, on the south side of Third street, in search 
ofa policeman. A tramp came out of Pope’s 
saloon, 109 East Third street, met Segerman, 


spiracy,” which so excited Colonel Spencer that 
he jumped up and declared that before long the 
defendant’s counsel would see it was no con- 
spiracy, but 

A STRONGER OASE THAN THEY DREAMED OF. 
He (Spencer) could prove by proper witnesses 
that Cassina had presented Mies Collins to 
several persons as his intended wife; and, if 
time were given, the woman Rich would be pro- 
duced, if every nook and corner in New York 
had to be searched. 

Justice Smith finally decided to place Miss Col- 
line upon the witness-stand for cross-examina- 
tion. 

Witness was shown a man sitting in the ex- 
amination-room and asked if she had ever seen 
him before. She answered that she had; that 
his name was Engle, and that the first time she 
ever saw him was in the latter part of May, atthe 
house in Second avenue; saw himin the apartment 
that she hired ; merely paid Engle for the room 
and left the house; nothing was said by the gir] 
except the questions she asked him about the 
apartmente. When witness went to the house 
she rang the bell and Engle came to the door. 
She asked himifhe had “furnished rooms to 
let.” The man said yes, avd the witness stepped 


I don’t remember any gentleman who bought a 
pair of shoes for me in Grand street. 

After meeting Mr. Cassina at Mrs. Rich’s on 
the Tuesday morning, I met him several times 
in the street ; I never asked him to meet me at 
Mrs. Rich’s until I became very familiar with 
him ; it was after I went to his rooms in Univer- 
sity place that I asked him to meet me at Mrs. 
Rich’s ; he told me that he desired me to cook 
some kind ofa dish for him; I think it was 
corned beef and cabbage, and he would go there 
and eat it. 

Here a letter was handed Miss Collins by Mr. 
Leo Schwab, of counsel for the General, who 
asked the witnesa if she did not send it to his 
client. 

Witness said: Yes, sir, I did send it; it is in 
the handwriting of one of the telegraph employes; 
the office where I sent it from is on Broadway, 
between Ninth and Tenth streets ; the ‘‘ Bertha’’ 
of the note is Mrs. Rich. 

At this point Justice Smith adjourned the 
case. 


A Convicts’ Anticipated Fourth. 


Virarnia Crry, Nev., July 12.—On the Fourth 
of July the inmates of the Nevada state prison, 





IMMEDIATELY PRIOR TO THE TRAGEDY. 
About 8 o’clock in the evening the sharp report 
of a pistol was heard coming from an old, dilapi- 
dated hen-house, located in the rear of and per- 
haps a dozen yards from Shaffer’s dwelling. A 
minute or more elapsed and John Shaffer was 
heard to exclaim, ‘‘Oh, Ella has shot herself!” 
Neighbors, hearing both the report of the pistol 
and Shaffer’s ory, hastened to the scene just in 
time to witness a few convulsive shudders pass 
over the unfortunate young wife as she expired. 
The aim, who ever made it, had been unerring. 
The ball entered about the centre of the breast, 
and, glancing, penetrated either the heart or the 
main artery, in the immediate vicinity. Death 
had been almost instantaneous. Shaffer, being 
the first person to reach the scene, hastened to 
explain his whereabouts when the tragedy oc- 
curred. He said he and Sad had been sitting on 
the porch in front of the house, and had not 
noticed the absence of his wife, when the report 
of the pistol reached his ears. He had left the 
pistol on the stand in the rvom adjoining the 
porch where he and Sad Jackson had been sit- 
ting. He did not know when Ella had gained 
possession of it. 

The neighbors who listened to Shaffer’s ex- 
planation by this time had discovered the pistol, 
a thirty-eight calibre, 

AS IT LAY NEAR PHE CORPSE. 
In another corner of the building was found a 
piece of paper, which had never been folded, 
and on which Mrs. Shafter had written with pen 
and ink the tollowing : 


walked up to him, raising his hand and said, 
“You son of a ——,” Segerman put up his hand 
to ward off the blow. There was loud talk fora 
tew seconds, and the tramp strack Segerman’s 
right breast. He changed a knife into his other 
hand and gave his victim another blow on the 
left breast. Segerman staggered, gave a shriek, 
put a whistle to his mouth, blew for a policeman, 
and fell back dead. . Mrs. Farr, keeper ofa cigar 
store, who saw the affray, ran out and placed the 
murdered man’s head in her lap, fanned him, 
and bathed his face in water until assistance 
came. The tramp rushed down the street. He 
stared at the gathering crowd, and cried, “ You 
can’t take me,” and nobody attempted to take 
him. The police, two in number, by this time 
had reached the scene and seized the murderer, 
who cried, “I did it, and I'll do it again to any 
man who insults me. Hang me if + ou want to.” 
As the officers marched their man up Brady 
atreet, there were loud cries of ‘‘Hang him, 
hang him!” Had it been ten minutes later there 
would have been a rush for the prisoner by the 
excited crowd. The murderer was interviewed 
by a reporter shortly after he was behind the 
bars. He said his name was Henry Hader, 
thirty-two years of age, and born in Anklam, 
Prussia. Whatis your occupation? asked the 
reporter. ‘‘]’m a tramp; put that down, I 
killed him, and I ain’t sorry. He insulted me.” 
lt transpires that Hader went into Segerman’s 
saloon and got two glasses of beer which he re- 
fused to pay for when asked to. This was the 
insult. 


at Oarson, attempted to celebrate the day by 
getting upan outbreak. On the night of the 3d, 
the captain of the guard, Thomas Mitchell, found 
a rude contrivance in one of the cells which 
served all the purposes of a pistol. It consisted 
of a piece of gaspipe, closed at one end by being 
hammered flat, and filled for about an inch with 
molten lead. Just above the lead packing a 
touchhole had been drilled, and the barrel, which 
was a toot long, fastened toa pine handle with 
wires. Powder and balls were also found. The 
weapon could be fired at close quarters with a 
match, and would kill a man. [he pipe was 
about three-fourths pf an inch in diameter. A 
search was instantly made in the other cells, and 
six of these instruments were discovered. 


in the house and was shown the rooms. Mr. 
Engle asked witness what she wanted the rooms 
for, she answered that she was going to meet a 
gentleman (General Cassina) there. Witness 
denied that she ever attended a theatre, picnic, 
ball or party 

PRIOR TO FEBRUARY LAST. 

She aleo flatly denied that she ever attended any 
of the performances at the American Theatre on 
Third avenue; the night she first saw Mr. 
Cassina she went by invitation with him to the 
Tivoli Theatre. 

Mies Collins continued : ‘‘We stayed at the 
theatre about one hour: I sat with Mr. Cassina 
while we were there; after leaving the theatre 
we went to a confectionery in Eighth street, near 
Third avenue; we got some refreshments, and 
were there about fifteen minutes; I then went to 
my home; Mr. Caseina accompanied me to 
within three blocks of my house ; I met him the 
following (Sunday) evening at Stewart’s building. 

“T cannot relate any of the conversation in 
particular or general that occurred between me 
and Mr. Cassina on that Sunday evening ; he did 
not tell me anything about himself; I did not 
tell him anything about myself; I can remem- 
ber nothing that was said that evening only that 
he flattered me, that is all; the first thing that 
he told me was that I was ‘a diamond lost in the 
mud ;’ he flattered me so much it is almost im- 
possible to explain; he spoke about my rude 
style of dress and my refinement; he flattered 
me about the way of carrying my dress and my 


walking ; he also 











A Gir)’s Strange Romance. 


(Subject of illustration. ) 

DexveR, Col., July 14.—A dispatch from Canon 
City says ache-iff’s posse pursuing horse-thiaves 
came up to them at Bole’s Ranch and were fired 
on by the thievee. The posse returned the fire, 
killing one instantly and mortally wounding the 
second, who died in six houre, but refused to 
give their names or any information. 

On preparing the bodies for burial it was dis- 
covered thatthe smaller robber, who had been 
killed at the first fire, was a woman young and 
delicately formed and decidedly handsome. She 
had been mistaken fora boy. She was heavily 
armed, and was the first to fire on the pursuing 

ty. There was no clue to their identity, 


hey had stoien five horses, and had 
- ‘ them in 
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Which has Been Turned Into a 
Shameful Rout by an Unexpected 
 Bembehell in his Camp. 


VOSBURGH’S VICTORY. | 


— — 


Unveiled by the Ingeniously ‘Sup- 
pressed Statement of his Long 
Suffering Wife. 


WHAT WILL HE DO WITH IT? 


The excitement attendant upon the recent 
trial at Jersey City of Rev. George B. Vosburgb, 
pastor of the Madison avenue Baptist Church at 
Bergen Heights, N. J., for alle ed attempt to 
poisun his wife, has not yet died away when the 
sensation is revived by the remarkable statement 
of his wife in regard to the case. Vosburgh was 
almost idolized by a large-portion of his flock, 
and was apparently popular with all classes. 

During the late trial there were a number of 
highly sensational episodes, among them the 
disappearance of Mrs. Vosburgh, and her subse- 
quent kidnapping in this city, and the farcical 
escapade of the negro girl, Phillis, disguised in 
Mrs. Vosburgh’s apparel. The serious found, 
however, sufficient matter for thought in the 
testimony of Professor Doremus, and there were 
grave doubts concerning the innocence of the 
pastor, which were not altogether set at rest by 
the verdict of the jury which acquitted him. 
The one person who could tell to a certainty 
whether Mr. Vosburgh was guilty or innocent 
was his wife Hattie, the 

ALLEGED VICTIM OF HIS INGENUITY. 

Once safe from the clutches of the law, her 
husband turned upon her, spurning her for her 
weakness, and hating her because she had made 
the statement that he well knew lay bidden away 
in the office of the District Attorney, and which 
some chance might yet bring to the surface. 

The following is substantially the contents of 
the long suppressed document, which is in Mrs. 


Vosburgh’s own language. The statement was | 


made in the office of Mr. McGill, Jersey City, and 
there were present at the time of making it, be- 
sides Mr. McGill and his stenographer, Mr. 
James Sickles and hie wife. Mrs. Vosburgh was 
very reticent about making the statement after 
Mr. Sickles had informed the District Attorney 
ot the facts in the case, and her statement was 
intended as the ground-work on which the prose- 
cution sould rest. 

She began by stating that she knew she would 
be an admissible witness on either side, because 
Mr. Vosburgh and his counsel had told her so. 
She did not think that either side could force her 
to testify, because the law did not compel her to 
goon the stand unless by her own volition. 
When informed that there might be a difference 


of opinion in regard to that for the reason that | 


the law made an exception in case personal 
violence was offered to the wife, she said, ‘I 
may be forced to go on the stand ; I feel that I 
am peculiarly situated ; the thing is so bad that 
if I should be called upon the stand I would be 
FORCED TO CONVICT MY HUSBAND. 

As far as I know, ali that I could do would be to 
corroborate the statements made by my family. 
The medicine given me by my husband did taste 
bad ; was bitter ; created.a great deal of burning 
in my throat; a continued thirst, and a great 
desire for water. I don’t want my husband to 
know that you got any pointe from me to crose- 
examine him on.” She sat in thought for a 
moment, and then continued: ‘‘He will know 
that it comes from me, because there is no one 
who knows the truth beside me except my own 
mother ; I told him that I had told my mother, 
and probably it would get oat.” 
In relation to the story of Mary Parshall she 
said: * My husband received a call to a church 
in Cooperstown, and after we got settled there 
we lived very happily. In the spring of 1875 
George said that he thought I needed a rest, and 


and.on the morning his retarn I got up first | most horrible and disgusting rape, commsitte 


seandal and destroy bis usefulnees in the church 
Then I began to exert my influence to get him to 


BASER THAN BRUTES. 





City church. I thought if I could gethim away Four Scoundrels Who 
from her he would not care for her, but after J God’s Image. 
had been in Jersey City some time he wentsouth Lesanon, O., July 11.—A full account 





of his pocket | an ineane girl, in an old church gear Mas 
_ jiwas published come Sime eines 














before his face.” — — 

In regard to the poisoning she said: ‘I told awe 
the doctors that I had nausea, vomiting, a burn- | on 
ing in my throat after I took the medicine ; that ; 
I was sore down in my chest, that my tongue able ti 































































































fore. I have never had any sickness at the look at the poor creature is enough to satisfy the 


stomach atall. The first time I ever vomited | most skeptical. She paid no attention to what 
was when the glass of lemonade was made bymy was going on around her, not apparently under- 
husband one evening in November last. He standing that she was interested in, or a party to 
made another one about a week later and it the proceedings. 
PRODUCED THE SAME RESULT. _ The prisoner is a man about fifty-two or three 
** George never accused me of committing an | years old, partially bald, with gray hair and 
abortion, and he never spoke to me about the sharp black eyes. He watched closely each wit- 
barkeeper. He told Spadone and Seidler that I | ness that took the sta~d and 
had procured two abortions with the aid of my | LISTENED ATTENTIVELY TO EVERY WORD. 
mother. He told them that I ueed to keepcom- The first witness called was Fritz Lowe, who 
pany with a barkeeper, and had received a ring testified that while taking his cows to pasture on 
from him, but he never spoke to me about it till | the morning of the 11th of April last, he saw Fox 
this morning. He was afraid, knowing what he at the church; was told by Fox that there wasa 
said about me, that I was going on the standand girl in the church who wanted work. He told 
that I was going to deny all thie. He asked me Fox that John Wagoner wanted a girl, and that 
very coldly if I denied it, and I said,‘ Yes.’ He | a8 soon as he (Lowe) could get back from the 
said, ‘Why?’ and I answered, ‘Because it is a pasture he would talk to her about it. On his 
lie.” He said, ‘Do you deny expressing it to | return he found Fox still there. He waited out- 
me ?’ and I said, ‘I do, for it is alie.’? Ofcourse side whiie Fox went to talk with the girl. He 
he had a motive in telling these stories, hecause heard him ask her if her feet hurt her yet, but 
they would ¢ffect my reputation, and people didn’t hear any anewer. Fox then brought the 
would think such low things of me.” | girl out to him, and he started with her for 
With this statement in his possession, Mr. Mc- Wagoner’s. While on the road they came to a 
Gill felt confident of securing conviction, eepeci- | puddle of water. He turned around and told 
ally as Mre. Vosburgh eaid afterward there were her to be careful or she would get her feet wet. 
many more facte she could produce, but after her As she raised her clcthes to keep them from the 
escape to New York to avoid testifying, as wil] | mud he saw her underclothes were spotted with 
be remembered, and a letter written as she now blood. She had great difficulty in walking. He 
says by her husband and which he compelled her , left her at Wagoner’s, and did not see her again 
to copy in which she was made to say that she , until the examination. 
believed her husband innocent ofthe charge, she Mr. Wagoner and his wife both testified 
was of course abandoned as a witness by the 48 to her being lame and having blood on her 
prosecution. This killed their case, the verdict Uunderclothes, Several witnesses were called to 
set Vosburgh free and then safe, as he believed, | whom he has admitted that he outraged the girl 
he at once four times, and that she scratched his hand. He 
TURNED HIS WIFE ADRIFT. | told Mr. Dodds that he had a notion to tell the 
Apropos of the domestic conduct of this minis- | whole thing. 
terial brute, Mrs. Sickles, his wife’s mother, re- H. Ridge, a barber, said that on the morning 
lates the following choice episode: On one oc- | of the 11th Fox came into his shop and told him 
casion, it seems, Vosburgh and his wife were pre- | he (Fox) had had intercourse with the girl. 
| paring to leave the Sickles homestead after a| Fox himself was the next and last witness on 
visit. Vosburgh while packing his trunk took a the stand. He testified about as follows: Have 
pillow and a blanket from a bed, without asking | seen the girl before to-day. Saw her at the old 
permission, to make the contents pack tightly. | church near Mason. Was coming up town in the 
Mrs. Voeburgh called to her mother, “Ma, | evening of the 10th; when near the hotel Jack 
George has got something of yours and won’t | Schofield told me there was a woman in the old 
' tell me what it is.” | church. Told him he 
‘*T asked him what he had taken, says Mrs. | COULDN’T PLAY IT ON ME IN THAT WAY. 
| Sickles,” when he enraged, opened the trunk, | He said he was telling the truth ; he had just left 
and taking out the blanket, threw it at me, say- her. Sol went to the church. Heard the girl 
ing, ‘‘ Take your d — old blanket.” She asked me who was there. [ told her 


| there. 
‘The remark frightened me, and I came down | no one who would hurt her. I asked her what 
staire and found Jane, who had heard the re- | she was doing there. She said she was traveling 
mark, and run into the kitchen. I went to the , from Lockland hunting work : couldn’t get along 
clothes-press and got a blanket of my own to with her mother at home. Then, I said: ‘I am 
loan Vosburgh, and as I entered the dining-room | going to see who you are; I ain’t going to be 
Mr. Gorse told me that Vosburgh had said to picked up by any one.” Then I got acandle and 
Hattie, ‘ You d—— little h —, I tried to make | matches. Putting out her hand to do so, she 
something of you, and now I’ll make you pay for | scratched my hand. When I left her l offered 
| it.’ ” | to get her a blanket if she was cold, which she 
I was amazed at his profanity, and knowing | refused. Next morning I took my brother Frank 
he was quick-tempered I said nothing to Hattie | up to see her. We told her it was improper for 
when she came down-stairs to put on her hat, her to stay out in old buildings this way ; ad- 
for I saw she was ready to cry.” | vised her to get a place, go to work, and quit 
“She knew we had heard his oaths, and while | this kind of life. She went off with Friz Lowe. 
arranging her hat she said, ‘I expect he will fix I did have conversation with Corrington, the 
me.’” | town Marshal, next day ; told him there was a 
“Teaid, ‘If ever he lays a hand on you, I'll fix |“ bad” piece at church last night. He told me 
him.’” | I could have used the calaboose and had blankets 
if I bad posted him. I did not force her or have 

| intercourse with her against her will. All the 
CosHocton, Ohio, July 15.—Our town is now | conversation I had about it was in jocular man- 


— 


An Incestucus Grandfather. 











advised me to go home for a couple of weeks. 1 
went to Stuyvesant, and remained there two 
weeks. When I returned some of my lady friends 
told me that I shouldn’t go away and leave my 
husband alone again. I Jaughed at them at first, 


but when they explained their reason for talking | ot the Methodiet church, was caught in the act | home, 


so, I thought it was the truth. They told me 


that George had organized a series of picnics at daughter, aged ten years. 
his house, and the favored guest was always Sid be threatened to whip her if she made any ‘the jury, which, after eight hours retirement, 
Mary Parshall. I know the girl ; she was single | noiso. 


and quite good-looking. She was converted by 
his preaching, and 
HE BAPTIZED HER. 


I became despondent and very nervous. I be- mother was requested to enter complaint in be- | 
gan taking morphine to quiet my nerves, and | half of her outraged child, but declined because ‘curred ina hotel here to-day, in which Mrs. 
her father threatened her life if she did so. | Black, a beautifal woman of Balilton, O., shot at | of the coroner’s jury was given as stated above. 


on one occasion took a large dose, thinking to 
put an end to my troubles and thus leave him 
free. 

-** After I had regained consciousness George 
upbraided me for what I had done and miscon- 
atrued my action, as he always did everything I 


did, and said that I had only done it to make a goods followed. 


eniffing at the disagreeable odor of a first-class | ner, everybody joking me about it. Didn’t try 
scandal. Rumors, that seem to be well substan- | to give exact information. Never saw the girl 
_ tiated by reports of reepectable parties, eay that | until the night in the church. Five or six days 

on Friday an old man, about seventy years ot | after this 1 went to Foster’s Crossing and the 
age, a grocery merchant and prominent member | Twenty-mile stand. Was arrested on my way 
of attempting to violate the person of his grand- This ended the testimony, and the four attor- 
She subsequently neys made their speeches, and the case went to 


| returned a verdict of guilty of attempt to rape. 
The mother of the child, his own daughter, | > 


said he had made a more persistent attempt of | 
the same kind on her person last winter. The 





A Wronged Woman's Vengeance. 
(Subject of Illustration. | 


return with him this morning. 
The daughter and child also left on the 3.45 | 





Symmes, 
the charge and she is said to have vi 
leave the place, and it was principally through | Shocking Details of the Outrage Per-= | fessed its truth. Black. stare 
my efforts that he accepted a call to the Jersey | —— Upon an Insane Girl by | suit of Symmes, wi ) 

Degrade | killing him. @ 


fires. to. 


The husband confronted his » 


ha A the woman, alleging — 
{him around and urged him t@meet her at 


yof | various places and at all hours of the night, at 
ye He was | firet profeesedly to talk about a divorce from her 
qui ty, and now|hueband. This statement the woman denounces 
Beshem Fox, the second one | as untrue, unjust and cowardly on hie part, and 
fned before Judge Smith yee- | to-day she came to the city for the ostensible 
he Common Pleas Court. Consider- | purpose ot obtaining a written retraction of the 
ne was occupied in examining medical ex- | statement. She asked him to sign a paper stat- 
was very sore, that I was very warm, and at pertein order to establish the tact of the girl's in- | ing that it was not through her attentions to him 
times cold. I was burning up for water all the sanity. But the opinion of physicians is not ne- | but that all the advances came from him. He 
time. I never had an attack similar to this be- ceseary to prove that her mind is weak. One| didasshe desired him, and signed the paper. 


When he rose to leave her he offered her his 
hand and said, ‘“‘Good-by Mamie.” At this the 
woman says the thought of all the wrongs he had 
done her and her family came over her, and she 
drew a heavy revolver from her pocket and fired 
two shots at him, one so near that the powder 
burned hie face, but neither took effect. She at- 
tempted to fire a third time when he caught hold 
of the pistol and disarmed her. She was arrested 
and taken to the office of the chief of police, but 
Symmes refused to bring any charge against her 
and she was dismissed. She is described asa 
very beautiful woman, and also possessed of 
some intelligence. Symmes is a decidedly good- 
looking fellow of about thirty, anda lawyer by 
profession. Mrs, Black has compromised with 
her husband, and is now living with bim again. 


The Bishop-Cobb Poisoning Case. 


With Portraits. ) 
Norwiou, Oonn., July 15.—The trial of Wesley 
W. Bishop and Kate M. Oobb for the murder of 
the latter’s husband, Charles H. Cobb, Jr., began 
to-day before the City Court. Judge Kellogg 
decided to try them separately, and, after both 
prisoners had pleaded not guilty, the trial of 
Bishop was firet undertaken. 
In the court room Bishop’s manner was singu- 
larly unconcerned ; he even laughed at whatever 
amusing testimony was given. Mre. Cobb was 
apparently much overcome, leaning her head 
on her mother’s shoulder with closed eyes most 
of the morning. She did not attend in the 
afternoon. 
The verdict of the coroner’s jury in the case 
of Mr. Cobb was that of poison administered by 
his wife, aided and abetted by Wesley W. Bishop. 
Mr. Cobb, who was city and town collector of 
taxes, was universally beloved by his townsmen 
for his pure and upright dealing, for his 
humanity and' for his many commendable eocial 
qualities. About a year ago the wife of Mr. 
Wesley W. Bishop died suddenly in intense 
agony. She was sick less than twelve hours. At 
her funeral Mrs. Cobb, who had only been on 
speaking terms with her, appeared to be terribly 
affected. When the corpse was borne through 
the gates of the cemetery she fainted in her oar- 
riage. 
Hardly two months passed ere Mr. Cobb was 
stricken with a singular illness. His symptoms 
were similar to those that ended in the death of 
Mrs. Bishop. Many physicians were called, but 
none of them could give any reason for his sick- 
ness or afford him any relief. It was said Mrs. 
Cobb and Mr. Bishop were frequently riding 
together ; that he came to visit her half-a-dozen 
times in the forenoon ; that they went to walk 
late at night, and that afterward he was seen in 
Mr. Cobb’s house at precisely the time that Mr. 
Cobb’s illness allowed him to go down to his 
office. Mr. Bishop was a grocer, and on this 
account he had an excuse for frequently stop- 
ping at Mr. Cobb’s house. On one occasion Mr. 
Cobb forbid him to enter his house, but on ac- 
count of his wife’s friendliness for him he con- 
tinued to visit. Once the neighbors remon- 
strated with Mrs. Cobb for her intimacy, and she 
anewered petulantly, ‘‘ Well, people can talk as 
much as they please, but Mr. Bishop has done 
nothing that we are ashamed of, and folks had 
better attend to their own business.” 
On the day that Mr. Cobb died, he was appar- 
ently in his usual health. He sat down to the 
dinner table and joked and talked with his wife 
in the most jovial humor. She handed him a 
cup of tea. It wae a close, hot day, and he held 
it for a moment before he lifted it to his lips. 
Then he drank it. At once he eaid, “I feel 
strangely. Whatis the matter? I am hot all 
over. Take me to the lounge.” The wife led 
him to a sofas, and he sank down exhausted, eay- 
ing, ‘Don’t feel afraid, Katie, it’s nothing, I'll 
be over it in a moment.” He died in a few 
moments. 
The vitals of the deceased were sent to Pro- 





Crxcinnatt, O., July 17.—A shooting affair oc- | fessor Doremus of New York, who discovered in 


them large quantities of arsenic, and the verdict 


Then, at the requesfof Mr. Bishop, the body of 


What seems in the public mind to confirm these | yr C. Scotts d f i 

: ; | air. ©. ymmes, grandson of Captain John | bi, wife was exhumed, and on examination by 
reports is that during last night the old man was Clevo Symmes, who, was the originator of the | Professor Doremus, a similar result was ob- 
driven away by his son in a buggy, and did not | &ymmes’s Hole theory. Sometime ago, it is tained. 


said, Mre. Black’s husband, a Deputy Sheriff and 
train west this morning, and a load of household | Prominent citizen of Hamilton,-diecovered that | mortem examination were Masons. 


Each man on the coroner’s jury was a Free- 
mason, and all the doctors who made the post 
Bishop is a 





an intimacy existed between his wife and | Mason, and so was Mr. Cobb. 
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THE SOANTLIN TRAGEDY—ALBERT FISOHER’S SAVAGERY TO HIS HELPLESS VICTIM MOVES THE HEART OF A FEROCIOU ULL-DOG INTERFEREN' 
IN HIS BEHALF, EVANSVILLE, IND.—Szs Pace 10, — * ‘ain 
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BRUTAL OUTRAGE ON MISS CARRIE WAYNE, A RESPECTABLE YOUNG LADY OF ELLERBEE, ALA. BY WILLIS BROCK, A NEGRO PEDDLER, AND 
aE ISHMENT OF THE BLACK FIEND.—Sxs_Pacs 3. 
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HOMICIDE HARVEST. 


Reports From All Quarters Indicate 
a Yield That Must Warm 
the Heart of the 


SATANIC HUSBANDMAN, 





Who Will Provide Accommodations 
in his Commodious Storehouse for 
the Fruits of his Sowing, When 


THE HANGMAN GATHERS THEM IN. 





DEPRAVITY AND MURDER. 

Hovston, Texas. Jaly 15.—A bloody murder is 
also reported eight miles from Trinity Station, 
on the International and Great Northern rail- 
road. The body of John Marsh was found at 
the cabin of John Massey. The wife and family 
of Maseey pretended Marsh has suicided, but at 
the inquest it was proven Massey and a negro 
courting his daughter had murdered Marsh iu 
cold blood. Massey has been living in incest 
with his stepdaughter. He went to jail. 

SHOT BY LYNOBERS. 

Houston, Texas, Jaly 15 —Another bloody 
assassination is reported near Perry, McLenrox 
county. Oambrrll, stock raiser and farmer, wae 
a well-known citizen, but for many years charged 
with nefarious cattle transactions. He had re. 
ceived repeated warnings of lynching for several 
years, bat paid no attention to them. Having 
jast retarned from Maou, sbout midnight a 
crowd of mssked men came up to the gate and 
called him out. Without ceremony they began 
shouting. Campbell fell murdered, pierced by 
a dozen balls. The lynchers then rode away, 
toaving the corpee lying in the yard. 

MURDERERS RESPITED 

Wasatnaton, D. O. July 15.—Caroliua Gray- 
son, Peter Grayson, Man Servis and Rubert Love 
were recently convicted of murder at Fort Smith, 
Ark., avd sentenced to death. Subsequently 
the sentences of the three last named were com- 
muted to imprisonment for.life, while Carolina 
Grayeon’s sentence to be hanged on the 19th 
inst., remains in force. To-day, however, a 
communication reached the department of justice 
that a delegation is on ite way here to plead ex- 
tenuating circumstances in the case and the 
President has given orders for a respite until 
they have an opportunity to make known such 
circumstances. 

THE WIFE-SHOOTING SEASON IN CHICAGO. 

Ox1caao, Iil,, Jaly 15.—Wenzel Marachek, a 
Bohemian saloon keeper on Twenty-sixth street, 
attempted to kill his wife this morning. For 
some time he has pretended to be jealous of his 
wife, and has frequently quarreled with her and 


often accused her of infidelity. Last week he | 


consulted a fortune teller, who told him he was 
not the father of a baby boy presented him six 
months ago by his wife. He had often asserted 
that he believed the father of the child was 
Henry Schell, and the words of the fortune teller 
confirmed hie belief. He entered his wife’s bed- 
room and fired at her, the ball taking effect in 
her left shoulder blade and lodging in the neck. 
He dragged her from the bed, beating and kick- 
ing her in a most brutal manner. The woman 
managed to escape and ran to a neighbor's for 
protection. Marschek immediately ran out of 
the house, and up to the present time has es- 
gaped arrest. It is quite probable that the 
wounds will not prove fatal, but it is expected 
that Mis. Marechek will lose her arm. 

A NEGROE’S FATAL IMPUDENCE 

Bautmore, Md., July 15.—On Saturday last 
Thomas Morton, a sailor, while crossing a bridge 
near Centreville, Queen Ann county, observed a 
couple of colored boys, named Grace, playing, 
and jokingly ordered them to be quiet. They 
failed to pay any attention to his threat, where- 
upon hé drew a sheath-knife, at the sight of 
which they fied, pursued by Morton. While 
Morton was in pursuit of the boys he encoun- 
tered Bill Grace, a young colored man, and a 
brother of the boys. Bill must have known that 
Morton only intended to acare the boys, for he 
said to him: “‘ Yeu had better mind how you 
scare them children or I’ll put a head on you.” 
This remark trom the negro exasperated Mor- 
ton, who said, * You black —— , don’t you tell 
a white man that you will puta head on him.” 
More hafsh words ensued, which led to blows, 
and the two clinched and fought some seconds. 
During the struggle Morton stabbed Grace in 
the body, causing a horrible wound, from which 
the injured man died. Morton made across 
Chester river to Kent ceunty, and is still at 
large. 

BEER AND BLOOD. 

AvonpaLE, Ohio, July 16.—A cutting afiray 
which may have fatal results took place at the 
Avondale Exchange, about half-past four o’clock 
yesterday afternoon. At that hour acattle dealer 
named Herman Teppe was seated in the bar- 
room of the house, when a dairyman named 
Mackey chanced to pass by. Both were some- 
what under the influence of liquor, and Teppe 


come in and get a glass of beer.” Mackey re- 
sented this invitation, whereupon Teppe re- 
peated it, when Mackey said: ‘‘G—dd—n you, 
if you want anything out of me, come out here 
and get it.” One word brought to another, and 
ultimately the parties got to fighting. During 
the fight Mackey picked up two big rocks and 
struck Teppe in the head with them, producing 
frightfal gashes. Teppe in return took out his 
pocket-knife and stabbed Mackey in the belly 
with it, inflicting a wound about three inches 
long, jast below the right side of the naval. 
Mackey staggered to his home on the other side 
of the road after being cut, his bowels pro'raded 
through his wound. Teppe aleo went to his 
home, but left it for parte unknown, after having 
his head dressed. Mackey’s physicians, in con- 
sequence of the heat of the weather, feared in- 
flamation. Heisa married man with éeveral 
children, and is said to be quite quarreleome in 
his cups. Teppe lives on a dirt road, between 
the Carthage and Resding pikes. His injuries, 
too, are said to be quite severe. 
BRUTAL WIFE MURDEB. 

Carcaao, Ill , July 14.—Jerry Kennedy, a man 
of fifty years of age, ehet and killed his wife at 
about 1 o’clock this morning, and mortally 
wounded himeelf. Kennedy has made his living 
by sailing on the lakes. For a month past he has 
been out of work and devoting his attention to 
drinking whisky and talking Communism. His 
acquaintances have always looked upon him asa 
reckless devil and a bad citizen generally. He 
has been in the habit of carrying firearms and 
knives and displaying them with striking regu- 
larity when under the influence of liquor. Ken- 
nedy and his wife lived in the rear of a three- 
story tenement house. Last night he went home 
pretty well under the influence of liquor. At 9 
o'clock his landlord, a man named Stevens, saw 
him go up-staire, but avoided meeting him, ae 
he (Stevens) knew his tenant to be a rough char- 
acter when in liquor. Kennedy had not entered 
his room before the landlord heard loud talking 
and swearing going on. The woman went out 
shortly afterward, and returned in a few 
minutes, it is now believed, with a fresh supply 
of whisky for her husband. Then there was 
silence for a few minutes, and Stevens went to 
sleep. About 1 o’clock he was aroused by more 
loud talk and ringing oaths from bis sailor friend 
at the top of his voice. He heard Kennedy walk- 
ing backward and forward on av outside porch 
or landing at the head of the stairs, and the 
words, ‘‘G—dd--n you! G—d d—n you!” re- 
peated several times, caught his ears. Then he 
heard a whot and a scream, then another shot 
and several screams, then another and another, 
a thud upon the fluor above, and all was silent 
again. Stevens, knowing what a dangerous man 
Kennedy was, did not attempt to interfere. He 
was even afraid to leave the house to give an 
alarm, Finally he rushed to a side window, anc 
was about to endanger his neck, but hearing no 
noise he went to the front door, and, seeing 
nothing of Kennedy, went down the steps. Here 
the poor landlord, who was almost scared to 
death alreudy, met with three footpads who were 
watching outside for a victim. They were some 
distance from the house, aud probably did not 
hear the shooting. Stevens was grabbed by these 
fellows, but finding nothing on him worth taking 
they allowed him to go. When he had found a 
police officer the two went back, and after taking 
some precautions entered Kennedy’s room. On 
the floor they fouod husband and wife in a pool 
of blood—the latter dead, the former mortally 
wounded. Four shots had been fired by Ken- 
nedy from a 38-calibre ‘“‘Sporteman” pistol. One 
had entered the left side of the unfortunate 
woman, the other the right breast, another had 
pierced the wall under the bedstead, and the 
fourth had bored a hole through the lung of the 
murderer. Kennedy was removed to the County 
Hospital, where it is more than probable that he 
will die. 


a> 


The Religious Riot. 


SHENANDOAH, Pa., July 12.—The Polish-Lithu- 
anian riot of Sunday laet promises to be re- 
peated at an early day. During the present 
week something like twelve lawsuits have been 
tried before the local aldermen here, all having 
grown out of Sunday’s circus. The crowd that 
support the priest, Father Lanarkawicz, number 
two hundred in all, and they have signified their 
willingness to defend their pastor under all cir- 
cumstances. The Littish faction—or the anti- 
priest crowd, as they are called—number at least 
three hundred, and are described as being dan- 
gerous characters. They say openly that they 
will get rid of the pastor in some way before the 
next two weeks. If Archbishop Wood does not 
remove him they avow their willingness to drum 
him out of town. Considerable excitement was 
created this morning when it was learned that 
the Lithuanians were negotiating with the Key- 
stone Guards, of Shenandoah, fur the purchase 
of their guns and amunition. One of the Littieh 
party was asked what they intended doing with 
the guns, when he replied: * To shoot our ene- 
mies.” Itis feared that blood will be spilled 
before the present trouble is over, and the au- 








hailed Mackey with, ‘‘ Here, you son of a ——, | 


THE SCANTLIN HOMICIDE. 

A Murderer’s — Shamed by the 
Superior Humanity of a Ferocious 
Buall-Dog which Interferes in Behalf 
of the Victim. 


(Subject of Illustration. 1 
EvansvitLzE, Ind., Joly 10 —On Wednesday 
afternoon last John Scantlin, who had been 
drinking considerably, went to the saloon of 
Albert Fischer, on Fourth street, and got into a 
quarrel with the proprietor about some trivial 
dispute and became very abusive and threaten- 
ing. He was ordered out and then stood in the 
street and dared Fischer to come out and fight 
him like a man. He continued the abuse and 
seems to have provoked Fischer to a great ex- 
tent, although the latter refused to have any 
fight and ordered him to leave, behaving very 
properly. On Thursday morning, about seven 
o’clock, the wife of Henry Waldschmitt, the 
grocer two doors from Fiecher’s, was going home 
with a basket of cherries. As she crossed the 
street she saw Scantlin in front of old Joe Nich- 
tern’s, a few doors below. He was going toward 
Waldechmitt’s. As Mrs. Waldschmitt reached 
her own door Mrs. Fischer, who was Standing in 
front of the hotel, called out to her husband: | 
* Here comes Scantlin, 

“Go FoR HIM!” 

Mrs Waldschmitt entered the store and went 
back into the bar in the rear. Scantlin came in 
aleo and went back to the bar, followed only a 
few feet in the rear by Fischer, who had a beer 
mallet concealed ander bis vest. As Scsntlin 
paused at the bar he dropped his handkerchief 
and stooped to pick it up. At that moment, 
while his face was to the ground, Fischer swung 
his mallet and struck the defenseless man a ter- 
rible blow on the back of the head. Mrs. Wald- 
schmitt heard the blow and turned. There were 
other persons in the room. As soon as the blow 
was dealt poor Scantlin tried to look up, and as 
he raised his head received another terrific 
stroke from the murderous mallet on his fore- 
head, which brought a stream of blood pouring. 
He cried out, ‘“‘ Don’t ! oh, don’t !” and, steoping 
forward to avoid the blood which flowed down 
into his eyes, began to retreat through the bar 
into Mrs. Waldschmitt’s room. As he backed, 
step by step, Fischer followed, raining blow 
after blow upon his bent head, one of which took 
eftect just above the temple on the side. There 
was a side door from the room opening upon the 
yard. Scantlin was backing out of this. Out 
side of the door lay a ferocious watch bull-dog 
upen the pavement. As Scantlin retreated Mrs. 
Waldschmitt and her daughter cried out to 
Fischer to desist, but none of the spectators 
ventured to intertere. As the two approached 
the door where the dog lay, however, the fierce 
beast roused up at the smell of blood, and with 
a deep growl leaped past Scantlin, with almost 
human pity, and 

SIEZED FISCHER BY THE LEG. 
Thies made the assailant pause, and as he looked 
down the dog leaped to his throat, but Fischer 
darted aside, and avoided the attack. Mrs. 
Waldechmitt then rushed forward with almost 
misplaced mercy and restrained the dog, while 
Fischer left and went to his hotel. Ashe passed 
out the door he shook his mallet and boastfally 
said— 

*T ama man—I went for him.” : 

Scantlin, who had not fallen, was bleeding ter- 
ribly, but managed to walk. He said nothing 
but went out of the store and went off toward 
Main street, after which the affair was gossiped 
about awhile and apparently forgotten. — 

The floor of the bar and the pavement in front 
of the house were covered with blood, which 
Mr. Waldechmitt caused to be cleansed up by 
Burden Parker, who was then sent into Fischer’s 
for his pay. Mrs. Fischer produced the malle’ 
from behind the counter, and holding it up * id 
exultingly— 

* This is the mallet that did it. 
went for him.” 

Nothing more was heard of Scantlin until Fy- 
day, when two of bis friehds who were in search 
ot him were told that he had been last seen going 
into the ‘‘Marble Hall” on the day before, 
streaming with blood. They went up-stairs and 
after looking into several rooms found Scantlin 
in the rear room. One looked through the key- 
hole and cried, 

‘* HERE HE I8, DEAD.” 
They opened the door and found him lying on 
the floor with his clothes partially removed, his 
shirt torn off and swathed about his neck, soaked 
with the blood he had attempted to wipe from 
his face and head. 

He lay where a stream of burning sunlight fell 
through a window. Examining the body, it was 
discovered that the unfortunate man was breath- 
ing in short gasps, with an occasional long 
breath. They moved him into the shade and 
summoned Conetable Brennecke, who went to 
the room and despatched messengers for physi- 
cians. Scantlin was like a log, utterly uncon- 
scious, with one eye open, set and glazed. His 
limbs were numb and rigid, and his feet cold as 
ice. All attempts to rouse him from his deadly 
stupor failed. His relatives were summoned, 


My husband 


derly conveyed to St. Mary’s Hospital, where his 
wounds were washed and dressed. The ekull 
was not fractured, but there was a serious con- 
cussion vf the brain, which paralyzed all his 
faculties. It was impossible to give him food, as 
his throat was contracted, and nothing could be 
passed into it. Last night he was alive, but in 
such a condition that no hopes of his life are 
entertained. He was still unconscious and 
breathing quickly with a heavy gurgling sound. 
The pallor of death was on his features, and the 
nurees spoke of his situation dejectedly. 

Fiecher has been arrested. He has been known 
heretofore as an industrious and well disposed 
man. 


a> 


A Sad Romance. 


On Monday, 15th inst., Mr. Thomas Ward, 
who is employed at Chapman’s dock, Newtown 
Creek, Brooklyn, noticed a well-dressed woman, 
who appeared to be slightly intoxicated, after 
stealthily creeping along by 2 pile of bricks, 
throw off her hat and prepare to leap in the 
water. He arrested and took her to the Sixth 
precinct station, and to his great astonishment, 
while on the way she sang charmingly, attract- 
ing a large crowd of persons. ; 
On arriving at the station she said her name 
was Harriet Osborn, twenty-two years of age: 
denied that she was in the habit of drinking, and 
declared that there was no reason to detain her. 
She was a beautiful blonde, of refined marners 
and neatly dressed, and Captain Worth devided 
that she was not intoxicated. Police Surgeon 
Loewenstein was sent for and pronounced her 
insane. As soon as she heard this she aban- 
doned her reticence and ssid that she had 
escaped from Dr. Nagle’s lunatic asylum on the 
Hudeon river, where she had been for two years 
past. She threatened to kill herself if locked in 
a cell, aud was given the privilege of the corri- 
cor, with a little girl and boy, who were charged 
with larceny, for her companions. 

She went from cell to cell comforting the 
prisoners, and when she sang, which was un- 
ceasingly, all listened, some of the occupants 
of the celle crying at the pathos of her voice. 
She occupied herself tripping about from one 
cell to another, until James McOuen, of 32 
Withers street, and his wife Mollie were brought 
in, both suftering from the effects of a desperate 
domestic fight, in which McOuen had been cut 
with different weapons by his wife, presenting a 
pitiable appearance. 

Mies Osborn, at the sight of the blood on Mc- 
Cuen, instantly became a raving maniac, and 
climbed up one of the cell doors, trying to hang 
herself with a handkerchief, and declaring that 
she would kill herself. 

After she became calm again she said she was 
a member of a good family in Brooklyn; that 
her mother was buried in Oalvary, and she 
intended to have killed herself on her mother's 
grave, but lost her way. She said she bad been 
betrayed by George H. Hatch, of Twentieth 
street, near Fourth avenue, some four years ago, 
and that she loved him so devotedly that when 
he died, two years since, she determined to kill 
herself and child, and, being detected, had her 
child taken from her, and had been in the asylum 
since. 

** But,” she said, I will meet George soon in 
heaven. Of that be assured.” 

Then she broke out einging again, in such 
pathetic strains that rough but tender-hearted 
Doorman Behlen joined the prisoners in crying, 
and the little girl and very little boy, her com- 
panions in the corridor, sobbed ase if their hearts 
would break, whereupon she soothed and kissed 
them, and the three finally nestled down in com- 
pany .ad fel a-leep together. She will probably 
bv sent to the r.ylum. 








A Hizh Official’s Scrape. 


Wasurmaron, D. C., July 17.—Serious charges 
of immorality against Mr. John Tyler, collector 
of custome at Buffalo, N. Y., have been filed at 
the treasury department, and are now being in- 
vestigated. The charge is, in effect, that Mr. 
Tyler, who is a married man, is the seducer of a 
young daughter of a prominent business man of 
Buffalo, residing on Delaware street in that 
city. 

The girl, who is said to be weak-minded, is in 
a lying-in retreat near New York City. Mr. 
Tyler is said to have owned the truth of the girl’s 
statement to her father, but he has denied it to 
all his friends, and the treasury anthorities re- 
fuse to give any clue to the character of the evi- 
dence produced. 

The facts were communicated to President 
Hayes by a friend of the girl’s family, said to be 
8. 8. Guthrie, an old acquaintance of the Presi- 
dent, formerly of Obio, but now a resident of 
Buffalo, and an agent of the treasury depart- 
ment was immediately sent there to investigate 
them. 

In case of Mr. Tyler’s removal he will probably 
be succeeded by ex-Mayor Brush, ex-Sheriff 
Weber, or the present deputy collector, ©. C. 
Oanbee, 

Mr. Tyler was a retired officer of the regular 
army when he was appointed collector by Presi- 











thorities are preparing for the worst. 


who did everything possible, and had him ten- 


dent Grant. He lost an arm in the late war, 
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A PRINCE OF PRODIGALS.| 
Wild and Reckless Career of an 


Eccentric Young Englishman of 
Immense Fortune. 


— — 


A STRANCE CHARACTER. 


j 
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Scholar, Scientist, Traveler and Mil-| 
lionaire he is Ambitious only of 
the Distinction 











OF <A CRAZY 


The Leavenworth, Kansas, Times publishes 
the following history of the eccentric and wealthy 
Englishman whose mysterious death in that city 
was noted in our preceding issue : 

The announcement which spread yesterday 
through the city like wild-fire that Henry 
Green, or the “‘ crazy Englishmen,” the cogno- 
men by which he was more familiarly known, 
had been found deed in a ravine on Twentieth 
street, was a matter of no considerable surprise 
to any one, as the event had been a thousand 
times foretold, the surprise being, in fact, that 
it had not occurred sooner. The freaks and 
eccentricities of Green have formed the basis of 
many & newepaper story, and his career, or at 


PROFLIGATE. 


suffering great 


| So utterly wild and reckless had he become, that 


not it is impoeeible to eay—he stated that the 
reason of his leaving England was that he had 
had a quarrel with a friend, and in the ensuing 
conflict he killed his companion. Very fond was 
he, most certainly, of bandling firearms, as was 
amply evinced by the shooting of a hackman at 
Kaneas City, he paying the wounded jehu alarge 
sum not to prosecute. The latter had much the 
best of the bargain, as he was not seriously hurt, 
and would, doubtless, be willing to be shot over 
again for the same money. 

Again, while in Kansas City, he accidentally 
discharged his revolver while in a public car- 
riage, receiving a severe wound in the thigh, 


PROSTRATION FROM LOSS OF BLOOD. 


his death was prophesied in a short time, but 
the lucky star which shines for those who seem 
to appreciate its protecting rays the least kept 
watch and ward over him, and for the time being 
he escaped unharmed. To detail the wild vaga- 
ries of this strange being is utterly beyond the 
task of mortal man, but there is probably room 
enough to refer to the freak which led to the in- 
ception and carrying out of a mock funeral. 

One night while disordered fancy was holding 
high revel in his brain he hired a hearse, a 
coffin and several mourning carriages, and pro- 
ceeded to have a funeral all by himeelf. He 
placed the coffin inside the hearse, got into the 
coffin, attended by a bottle of whisky, and with 
the bired carriages following the solemn pro. 
cession, took its course trough the principal 





least that portion of it connected with the earlier 
portion of his residence in Leavenworth, is 
familiar to nearly every one. He embodied in 
his make-up many dissimilar ingrediente—being 
a spendthrift, and a man who was fond of read- 
ing and study ; a man almost continually in his 
cups, although during the last year of his life 
it does not appear that he worshipped so earn- 
eatly and faithfully at the shrine of Bacchus as 
he had previous to that time, and at the same 
time 
A LOVER OF THE SCIENCBS; 

a man of high breeding and rare, eminent social 
attainments, a fascinating conversationalist, in- 
timate with the geography and the history of 
the world, a traveler in a certain sense of word, 
baving traversed all of Europe and a major por- 
tion of our and parts of other continents, and 
yet choosing low companions (previous to the 
last two years, during which he was practically 
a recluse), and delighting in Bacchanalian revels 
from which the soul of an ordinary mortal would 
turn in borror, Possessed of a memory co- 
extensive in its grasp with the scope of a hun- 
dred abstruse subjects, he fascinated those who 
came near him when he chose to exert himself 
in the delightful art of pleasing ; and then in the 
space of a few hours, transtormed himself from 
the polished gentleman, and traveled scholar, 
and the man of science and letters, into a wiid 
and reckless devotee of sin, whose sole aim 


seemcd to be to set at defiance the code of. 


morality and goodness, in the mad endeavor to 
satisfy an insatiate thirst, an inordinate craving 
for the notoriety of 

AN ABANDONED DEBAUCHEE. 
For months he kept this city in a constant whirl 
of excitement, the expectancy arising almost to 
suspense, as was awaited the news of the latest 


freak of this apparent madman. Possessed ofan | 


income which rivaled that of any merchant 
prince in the west, and baving control of a mag- 
nificent property, he chose rather to throw him- 
self away than to reap the constantly ripening 


benefits which riches bestow. He was a gradu- | 


ate of one of the first of England’s universities, 
but during his college life and succeeding that 
period he led such a wild and reckless life that 
he estranged his family, and being too stubborn 
to yield, he departed from home, friends and 
kindred and became a wanderer. From a source 
which may be estimated as reliable is gathered 


tne information that his property was estimated | A better temperance lesson could probably not 


at $3,000,000, the estate originally of the family 
being $9,000,000, and divided equally between | 
three heirs, of which he was one. The story of | 
his fortune is told in various ways, but all agree | 
that he was very wealthy. Not being able to | 
competently and judiciously manage the estate 


himeelf, it was taken out of his hands and a cer- | This is the cell from which William J. Sharkey, 
tain sum allowed him for a living, about $10,000 the murderer, eflected his celebrated escape. 
a year. He took nocare of himself in his manner | The patent dressing tables and washbowls which 
of living, and even when having control of an | Sharkey bad fitted up in the cell at his own ex- 
almost unlimited supply of money he was un- | pense still remain there, and Gray congratulates 
mindful of his dress, although not what might | himself on the fact. He has madesome attempt 
His first at beautifying the cell by hanging up some pic- 
appearance in Leavenworth was nearly four | tures. He is extremely reticent, and refers all 
years ago, when he made a most tremendousstir | reporters to his counsel, Mesers. Beach & Brown. 
by his liberality and generosity, spending thou- | On Tuesday, 16th inst., Gray’s father, the Rev. 
| Edward H. Gray, who was chaplain of the 
| United States Senate from 1861 to 1869, called at 
His liquor bills were trequently from $300 to the Tombs. Mr. Gray, Sr., who was attired in 
$500 per month, not for himself, most certainly, , clerical garb, was received by Warden Finn. He 
but for his triends, of whom, as a matter of said that he had come from Washington to see 
necessity, he had hundreds: It was his delight | his son. Warden Finn at once conducted him 
to carry weapons, and would often appear upon ‘to his son’s cell, and the interview between 
the streets with three or four pistols, daggers, father and son, which was over an hour in dura- 
huating knives, poniards, etc., concealed upon tion, is said by the Warden to have been of a 
his person, which he would give'to his friendsas most affecting character. Mr. Gray, Sr., on 
soon as they ceased to tickle his capricious fancy. | leaving the Tombs, informed Warden Finn that 
In conversation with a friend one day—but | he would call every day, if he would be permit- 


be called slovenly in his habits. 


sands upon his friends and reserving 
NOT A SINGLE CENT FOR HIMSELF. 


whether he was ina strictly sober condition or 


‘streets of the city just as the mantle of night was 
| being drawn about the tired metropolis. No 
' one in particular noticed the cortege as it wound 
its way through the crowds of carriages and 
| buggies Jaden with pleasure-seekers, merely re- 
| marking, perbaps, that it was a queer time of 

day 

FOR SUCH AN OBSERVANCE. 

But when the procession made its appearance 

upon the same thoroughfares two or three times 
| in quick succession and ite not having been to 
| any cemeteries in the interval, the idea gradu- 
ally dawned upon the people that they were 
| being duped, and upon closer investigation 
Green was found sitting upon his coffin in the 
| hearse drinking and having the best time im- 

aginable, and too much under the influence of 
| liquor to realize what a sacrilegious piece of 
| mockery it really was. 
| Green’s one great mania was riding in hacks. 
| He would hire a hack in the city by the month, 
| paying a fabulous sum for it, and would rarely 
ever be seen walking. He was uneasy when 
| seated in any other description of vehicle, and 
| there are hundreds who have doubtless noticed 
thie same pecaliarity. He was generous to a 
fault, never looking twice at a bill when tender- 
ing it in payment for anything, and thus it was 
that he was continually imposed upon and con- 
tinually 

BOBBED OF THOUSANDS. 

For the paet three years or so he has been living 
at the residence of Mr. George Waller, corner of 
Osage and Tenth streets, and during the past 
year has been down in town so seldom and been 
seen in public eo little that he was well nigh for- 
gotten by a majority of our citizens, and he ex- 
isting in their minds simply as a strange and 
fantastic dream, until the whole city was startled 
yesterday by the report of his death. It seems 
that he had continued his old drinking habite, 
though in a somewhat modified form, devoting 


which he was passionately fond. It would ap- 
pear, also, that the failure of the usual remit- 
| tance from England together with the weight of 
' accumulated debt, weighed so heavily upon bim, 
| hein a weak and ungarded moment, with the 
| fibres of bis being all but unstrang by the in- 
| fluences of deep potatione, he prepared the fatal 
dose which was the cause of the unveiling to 
| Henry Green of the mysteries of the silent land. 





| be taught, and drink was at the bottom of it all. 


An Affecting Interview. 





In cell No. 40 on the second tier of the City 


Prison is the famous forger William E. Gray. 


his time mainly to the study of chemistry of 





LED TO HER RUIN. 


A Young Husband’s Perfidy and a 
Foolish Girl’s Fatal Infatuation. 


A little more than a year ago, Jeannette Lyons, 
a young lady of prepossessing appearance, made 
her home on Palisade avenue, Jersey City, with 
her brother, her only living relative. She had 
not resided there long when she procured a 
position as seamstress in a family of a Mr. Mes- 
schemier, a few doors from where she took up her 
abode. 

While thus employed she formed the acquaint- 
ance ofa young law student, who, since that 
time, has been admitted to the bar and estab- 
lished an office at 170 Broadway, New York. At 
this time he had been married but three months 
to the daughter of a well-known citizen of that 
city. 

He courted the good graces of his new friend, 
and notwithstanding his position in society and 
his marital vows made before the Rev. Father 
Seton, of St. Joseph’s Church, only three months 
previous, he sought every opportunity to enjoy 
the society of Miss Lyons. They frequently 
walked out evenings together, and quite as fre- 
quently induled in ice cream, eto., while upon 
their evening rambles. Acvording to her story 
he soon 





ACCOMPLISHED HEB RUIN. 

A ehort time after, he took her to his board. 
ing house—the abode of his wife and her father 
—and there it was that she first learned that he 
wae amarried man. He continued his attentions 
to Miss Lyons until two weeks ago, when the 
girl’s condition was noticed by his mother-in- 
law, who: urged her to reveal the facts, assuring 
her of continued friendship ion the hour of her 
trial. 

She informed the lady, to her great astonish- 
ment, that her son-in-law was the guilty man. 
On bis return home that evening the husband 
was met by hie infuriated mother-in-law and 
taxed with his villainy, but he denied all know- 
ledge of the facts, and, in company with his wife, 
immediately took refuge in the house of his 
parents, in Hopkins avenue, Hudeon City. 

The next morning at an early hour, he paid 
Mies Lyons a visit, and at her bedside, promised 
to supply her with a certain sum of money, and 
secure her admission into an institution in New 


York where she 
WOULD RECEIVE PROPER TREATMENT. 


He went to New York that day and made arrange- 
ments for her, and told her to go over the next 
day, and give her residence as 1647 Second 
avenue; that a friend of his resided there, with 
whom he had made things all right, but should 
she tell them ehe resided in New Jereey they 
would not receive her. 

This she intended to do for hie sake, but on 
the morning of the day appointed for her de- 
parture she was taken sick and was obliged to 
remain where she was until she became a 
mother. As the child was likely to become 
chargeable to the city, the facts were communi- 
cated to J. E. Hewitt, Eeq., Poormaster of Jersey 
City, who, in company with Justice Laird, visited 
the girl and took her affidavit as to the parentage 
of the infant, and a warrant was issued for the 
father’s arreat, which was placed in Officer 
Locke’s hands and duly executed on the 17th 
inst., be giving $500 bail to appear for examina- 
tion on August 1. 

His wife, believing him guilty of the charges 
brought against him and the sad story of Miss 
Lyons to be true, threatens separation and a suit 


for bigamy. — — 


The Milton Outrage. 


Povcukesepsi£, N. Y., July 15.—The Heuser 
affair at Milton-on-the-Hudson is still the topic 
in this region. The overwhelming weight of 
opinion is that an outrage was attempted. A 
distinguished physician of this city, atter a 
thorough investigation, says that Mise Heuser, 
even if afflicted with hysteria, could not possibly 
have placed herself, unaided, in the plight in 
which she was found, and thas there was some 
kind of apwsthetic on the sponge is now ad- 
mitted by those who have heretofore. denied it. 
The afflicted family have been pained by cruel 
insinuations. It is no exaggeration to say that 
nine-tenths of the reepectable residents of the 
place have full confidence in the girl’s narrative 
ofthe assault. She feels piognantly the paintul 
notoriety that has fallen to her lot, and her 
health, it is feared, may be permanently affected 
by it. 

Miss Louise Heuser is a resident of New York 
city, and a member in good standing of St. 
Thomas’ Episcopal Church at Fifty-third street 
and Fifth avenue. She is in her eighteenth 
year. While spending the past few months in 
the society of her sister-in.law, Mre. Dr. Has- 
brouck, in Milton-on-Hudson, she incurred the 
hostility of certain residents of the place by re- 
fusing to associate with them, and by a bearing 
that they termed “putting on city airs.” On 
the night of the Fourth of July she was found 
stripped, gagged, and chlorofermed in the hall 
of her brother’s house.“ When discovered she 
was unconscious, but on regaining her senses 
she said that she had been aesaulted by two 
men in black masks who had crept into the 





| ted to do so, to see his unfortunate son, 
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were found carefully and neatly piled in two 
heaps, her jewelry, combs, and other ornaments 
bad been taken off without violence and laid on 
top of the clothes, and these facts led at one time 
to the supposition that a woman might have 
been at the bottom of the assanlt. Miss Heuser 
has received messages of sympathy and condo- 
lence from many frierds in New York city, in- 
cluding her pastor, Dr, William F. Morgan. 


THE HOODLUMS’ FOURTH. 


Sending ap a Rocket with a Bomb and 
Cat Attachment. 


(Subject of Illustration. } 
San Franorisoo, Cal., July 6.—The details of 
the tricks resorted to by San Francisco hood- 
lume in the gratification of their fiendish pro- 
pensities and the inventive talent displayed in 
the execution of their plans are such as might . 
furnish good material for a yellow-colored 
romance, or would reflect credit upon the judges 
ot the ancient Inquisition. Asa gentleman was 
meandering around town on the evening of the 
Fourth he was startled when at the corner of 
Market and Sixth etreets by a howling dog com- 
ing around the corner, and a crowd of young 
ruffians following in hot pursuit, laughing and 
cheering boisterouely. The astonished man 
turned to see what was the matter, and die- 
covered the unhappy dog going through the 
most extraordinary contortions, his tail appear- 
ing to enap and flash in the dusk at every jump. 
The gentleman made a few ateps toward the 
animal with the intention of smothering the 
burning pink which was attached to the brute’s 
tail, but the wretched dog had lost all faith in 
man, and once more etarted on his wild run. 
He soon disappeared around an adjacent corner, 
and was seen no more. On the afternoon of the 
same duy, one of the gang of hoodlums hanging 
around in the neighborhood of Mason and Fran- 
cisco streete, suggested the idea of sending up 
A 8KY ROCKET WITH A OA‘t ATTACHED. 
A sudden burat of joy rent the air, and all cheer- 
fully assented, and rubbed their hands with de- 
light at the idea. The expenses of the experi- 
ment being collected, they repaired to an ad- 
jacent store and purchased the largest rocket 
manufactured. 

The captain appointed a committee of two to 
get the p-incipal article, the cat, and they dis- 
persed with the understanding that they would 
meet on the beach near Meigge’ wharf, at 4 
o’clock. At the appointed hour every one was 
ready except the cat, which had refused to be 
caught. After a short consultation, when the 
committee had made its excuses, the captain de- 
tailed about three-fourths of the crowd to search 
all neighboring back yards thoroughly and catch 
acat. One unfortunate was soon secured, aslip- 
knot placed around ite neck, the noose drawn 
tight,and the other end attached to a large rocket. 
Everything being considered in a satiefactory 
condition, the boy who seemed to be engiueering 
the experiment, ordered the fuse to be touched 
off. A punk was about to be applied tothe fuse, 
when the captain ordered all movements to atop. 
All eyes were immediately upon the captain, and 
the younger members of the gang gazed upon 
him with amazement, fearful that a touch of hu- 
manity was going to interfere with their sport. 
The captain said he thought it would be a good 


idea to attach 
A CHINESE BOMB TO THE ANIMAL’S TAIL. 


A boy was dispatched to purchase the article. 

He soon returned with a tremendous bomb. It 
was examined by almost every member of the 
gang, and after the majority had expressed their 
opinions as to the strength of the article, the 
captain, with his ueual imperious manner, pro- 
nounced it large and powerful enough, and 
ordered it to be attached to the animal's tail. 
Work was recommenced. A strong piece of 
string was placed around the cat’s tail, the other 
end made fast to the bomb. The string between 
the catand bomb was about six inches long. 
The order was given and the fuse to the bomb 
was set on fire, aleo the fuse of the skyrocket. 
The skyrocket started up with the rapidity of 
lightning. The cat could be seen struggling 
until the rocket had reached ite highest alti- 
tude, and at thie point the bomb burst, and the 
cat, like the dog, disappeared and was seen no 
more. The string to the stick and a little piece 
of fur, which had glued to the string, were the 
only evidences of the ascension which had 
proved so disastrous to the cat. 














The O’Neil Murder Mystery. 


Peoaia, [il., July 14.—There are no new de 
velopmente in the O’Neil murder case, for which 
crime Kitty Stahl and Hattie Grey are now held 
in custody. Sheriff Hitchcock, who caused the 
arrest, is absent, and nothing will probably be 
done until his return. Hitchcock, as is well 
known, generally knows what he is about, and 
the eimple fact that he has made the arrest is 
significant. The Evening Journal pronouncee 
Mrs. Stahl innocent, and says she can prove sn 
alibi by three or four witnesses. It is asserted 
by some who are supposed to be in Hitchcock’s 
confidence, that she has made confession to 
partieshere. Hitchcock will be home next week, 
and then his evidence will be produced. 
Meanwhile, there is considerable excitement 








house in the absence of the family. Her clothes 


over the affair, particularly in Bloomington, 
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A Midnight Raider 
Billed. 
(Buabject of Iilustration. ) 

Nasavitiz, Tenn., Joly 15.— 
A short time since a band of 
disguised men went into Bell- 
buckle, Bedford county, at 
midnight, took from the cala- 
boose a poor white fellow, car- 
ried him to the woods and 
severely flogged him. An in- 
dignation meeting was held 
and the outrage denounced. 
The masked men sent word 
that they intended to burn the 
town and summarily deal with 
all who had denounced them. 
Fearing a night assault the 
white and oolored citizens 
loaded their guns and have 
slept on their arms ever since. 
At one o'clock this morning 
fifteen men on horseback met 
and threatened the life of Dr. 
McCrory, who was returning 
from a sick call. They dlso 
saw Bob Chambers, colored, 
coming from church and in- 
formed him they had broken 
into his ho1se. They subse- 
quently broke open the house 
of Dick Allen (colored), helped 
themselves to tobacco atid 
smashed a trunk. They next 
visited the cabin of Calvin An- 
derson (colored), and com- 
manded bim to “‘Come out of 
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J. H. WHEELER'S ASTOUNDING DISCOVERY OF AN INTRUDER IN HIS NUPTIAL 
GENTLEMAN DISPOSED OF HIM, BEAUFORT, N. O.—Sze Paas 8. 


BROCK’S MURDER OF O’KEEFE IN A BROTHEL IN 
TAUNTON, MASS, 














there, God damn you.” He asked what they 
wanted. ‘We want you and have come to get 
you,” was the response. Looking through a 
crack in the door Anderson saw five men all dis- 
guised in a grotesque red and white garb. An- 
derson told them to go away, as he never both- 
ered anybody. ‘‘ God danin you,” said they, “‘if 
you don’t come out we will break down the door 
and take you anyhow.” They then broke the 
door down with a fence rail,and as the first 
one, Robert M. Lowe, etepped within the door- 
way Anderson fired a load of buckshot from an 
old army gun into his right breast, killing him 
instantly. Anderson tried to fire a revolver, and 
finding he could not fled to the woods, followed 
by three shots. The disguised men hastily pick- 
ing up the dead body of Lowe, his lawless com- 
rades carried it a mile away, leaving behind two 
mules and several disguises, which Anderson 
took to Shelbyville this morning, giving himself 
ap. The universal sentiment is that Anderson 
served Lowe right. 


A Desperado’s Death. 
(Subject of Illustration. ) 

OEXSTER, Ill., July 12 —This afternoon a con- 
vict at the Southern Illinois Penitentiary named 
Jack Anderson, while working in the land-stone 
quarry about three-quarters of a mile from the 
prison, broke away, and although called upon to 
halt, still persisted in his attempt to escape. 
One of the guards fired upon him, wounding him 
in the knee. A guard rushed up to him, and 
told him that he must not try to get into a corn- 
field which was hard by. The man said he 
would, and made for the corn-field, but was 
headed off and shot down by another guard. 











Anderson was sentenced from McLean county, 
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June 12, 1877, for the term of 
two years for burglary and 
larceny. He was recognized 
as the greatest desperado in 
prison. He died at 7.30 this 
evening. 

Murdered in a Brothel. 


(Subject of Iliurstation. } 

Taunton, Mass., July 16.— 
Patrick O’Keefe was shot 
through the heart last night at 
a brothel in this city by Brock, 
a aon of the proprietress. Cause 
supposed to be jealousy. Brock 
was arrested to-day at Rayn- 
ham, Mass., while boarding a 
Boston train. It appears that 
he fired two shots, the first 
passing through Liza Ridlon’s 
arm and the other through 
O’Keefe’s heart. O'Keefe 
sprang from his bed to the 
floor but did not speak, living 
but a few momente after the 
shooting. O’Keefo was a 
saloon keeper with bad ante- 
cedents. Brock is twenty-one 
years of age anda haunter of 
brothels. Brock has been very 
intimate with the girl Ridlon 
and was extremely jealous, 


Darrorr, Mich., July 15.— 
Chas. Peltier, the would-be. 
wife-murderer and _ suicide, 


died last night. His wife is still 


alive and will probably recover 








COUCH, AND HOW THE INDIGNANT REVEREND 














BLOODY ROW AT THE McGRATH CHRISTENING, 
N. Y.—See Pace 5 
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Desperate Fight 
with Tramps. 


(Subject of Miustration. ) 
Railroad avenue in 
Rahway, N. J., is the 


New York or Phila- 
delphia. “They rarely 
stop there, as there is 
an ordinance, rigidly 
enforced, that com- 
pels them to work on 
the highways for their 
lodging and edibles, 
and if they refuse to 
do it they are sent to 
the Penitentiary to 
labor, and have made 
that institution self- 
supporting. On Rail- 
road avenue, on the 
outekirts of the city, 
is the residence of 
Alfred Merrick. This 
gentleman and his 
family are absent, and 
a gang of tramps when 
they learned this fact 
- entered the touse on 
Saturday night, 18th 
inst., ransacked it 
and thoroughly 
cleaned out the lar- 
der. They intended 
having a_ glorious 
time, and would, no 
doubt, had not the 
lights attracted the 
attention of Police- 
map Lawler, who was 
seated on the steps 
of the station house, 
a short distance from 
Mr. Merrick’s place. 
The officer, when he 
investigated the cause 
of the illumination, 
discovered the tramps 
in possession. He 
ordered them out, 
when one of the 
tramps, a powerful 
fellow, put the officer 
out. Lawler again 
entered, when the 
tramp drew a razor 
and rushed at him, 
whereupon the officer 
drawing his club, 
dealt the tramp a 
heavy blow, which 
stunned him. The 
Officer sounded the 
alarm when he was 
ejected, and his call 
was promptly respon- 
ded to by Chief of 


Police Wright and a number of citizens. As the | the police station the man who was struck by 
latter entered the entire gang of tramps began | Lawler began to act strangely and a physician 
to fight. The one who was struck by the club | wassent for. An examination revealed the fact 
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THE BISHOP-COBB POISONING CASE.—1—WESLEY W. BISHOP. 2—KATIE M. COBB, THE ACCUSED. 3—HATTIE BISHOP. 4—CHARLES H. COBB, 
Jz., THK VICTIMS.—Szez Pages 7. 


A Police Clubbist Rightly Served. | get 4 pistol from his 





(Subject of Illustration.) 


revived and assumed the leadership. They were | that his skull was fractured. His name or resi-| The four miles and a half of Coney Island| bids any expression 


soon overpowered and taken into custody. In/ dence could not be ascertained. 


beach was crowded Sunday, 14th inst., yet less | time. 





SAN FRANCISCO US Er UP A CAT ON A SKY-ROCKET, ON THE 
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eo than on the pre- 
vious Sunday, on ac- 
count of the morn- 
ing’s threat of rain. 
Lager beer was the 
common beverage, 
and little olao was 
drank, either water 
or flery liquors; yet 
there was some 
drunkenness, and 
early in the evening 
serious trouble. This 
latter was in the At- 
lantic Garden, where 
a police officer bru- 
tally clubbed a man. 
The victim walked 
about with a bleeding 
head until he excited 
the indignation of the 
multitude. The offi- 
cer, it was said, had 
made an unjustifiable 
assault, and was soon 
joined by his com- 
rades, who seemed 
anxious to assist him. 
The throng was rude- 
ly pushed back, until 
® general resistance 
was made, and a fierce 
demand that the of- 
fending officer should 
be lynched. His com- 
rades endeavored to 
protect him, but he 
foolishly braved the 
wrath of the beaten 
man’s friends, and 
was fearfully beaten. 
He might have been 
killed if he had not 
been rescued and 
locked up. There 
‘was much excitement, 
and the neighborhood 
of Cable’s was the 








Eno - 
Bleody, 5 oun 





Oynraiana, Ky., 
July 15.—In the Bue- 
na Vista Precinct in 
this county yesterday 
Corbin Feeback and a 
young German uamed 
Jacob Doutman, had 
a dispute, when Fee- 
back attacked his ad- 
versary with a huge 
kuife, throwing him 
down. Doutman, 
however, managed to 

pocket and shot his 


assailant (Feeback), killing him instantly. 
It is a very aggravated case, and justice for- 


of opinion at this 
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MRS. MARY BLACK’S ATTACK ON HER SEDUCER, C. SCOTT SYMMEs, IN 
JHE HOTEL EMERY, CINCINNATI, 0.—Szx Pace 7, 
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GONE TO MEET ITS GRANDPA 


How a Sensational Scandal was Pre- 
cipitated upon the Upper Strata 
of Zanesville Society. 


‘*‘HERE’S WHAT’S OF HIM.’’ 
The Mysterious Bundle which was 
Left in the Hands of a Staid old 
Physician as a Reminder 





OF HIS’ SON'S  INDISCRETION. 





ZANESVILLE, Ohio, July 15.—The upper strata 
of society here ie becoming badly worked up 
over the short-comings and frailties of ite mem- 
bers, and ite aristocratic pulse beats high and 
strong with the fever which the developments of 
the past few daye have generated. Following 
close upon the heels of the Atwell-Munkhouse 
fracas on the street comes a bit of a sensation 
that will furnish food for the gossiping scandal- 
mongers for a few days, until, perhaps, it will 
be relieved—or rather replaced —by a fresh 
moreel. 

Thureday evening a rapidly-driven barouche 
stopped in front of Dr. E. A. Farqnuhar’s office 
door, on Patnam avenue, in the Ninth Ward, 
and one of two ladies who were seated inside 
got out, bearing in her hands a small bundle, 
neatly and carefully wrapped in fine linen and 
cambric. She knocked at the door, and upon ite 
being opened by the portar, the lady asked for 
the doctor, who soon appeared. The lady, with- 
out raising her veil, said: ‘“‘I suppose yon are 
tne senior Dr. Farquhar?” to which that gentle- 
man replied : 

‘S) AM THE PERSON, MAD\ME ” 

“Ie Gecrge Farquhar your son ?” 

“Yes, Madame; why do you ask ?” queried the 
old gentleman of her. 

‘“‘ Here’s what’s of him; he is the father of! 
thia child ; I will leave it with you for him,” and | 
before the horrified parevt could find voice 
enough to speak, the door closed after the 
rapidly retreating form of the lady, who quickly | 





visit tothe beer garden southwest of the city. | 
At the same time Mart O’Connor and a young | 
woman named May Robinson drew up to the 
stable iu another buggy, having also been out | *— ofa ae ee * 
riding in the same direction. Mart O'Connor | — Promise of Opent Up = 
alighted and proceeded to enter the stable, leav- | Eiwel y Business for the Coroner. 

ing his companion seated in the vehicle. Toward | 

the latter Belle Spaulding approached and ap-| Galveston, Tex., July 3 —Allen’s ranch is 
plied abusive and threatening remarks fur keep- | Situated two miles below Harrisburg, on the 
ing company with Mart, to whom also she ad- | raiiroad between Galveston and Houston, and is 
dreseed language of a harsh and unfriendly | ® Very neat ranch, thoroughly American in con- 
character. A storm of words threatened to ensue | *titution, and devoid of all the dirt, gear and 


A TEXAN VENDETTA. 





which Mart seemingly desired to avoid by leav- | 
ing the stable, firat procuring one of the hands 
to drive his female companion to her place ot | 
residence. From the stable, Mart proceeded 

around the corner, through Simmons street to | 
Prairie street, and thence southwest on Prairie 
street toward Tompkins street, followed clorely 
by Belle Spaulding, between whow and Mart the 
previous conversation was continued. When 
both parties had reached a pviot un the west 
side of Prairie street, just south of Peterson's 
(Industrial works, loud words aud three distiuct 
shots were heard, which shots were subsequently 
shown to have been fired from a revolver in 
possession of Belle Spauldiog. Two uf the shots 
took effect in the persun of Mart, one entering 
the abdomen and the other penetrating the lett 
breast, between the fourth and fifth ribs, near 
the nipple, and coursing downward. Officer 
Sumner, who had previously been attacted t> 
the stable by the noisy talkiuyg of Belle Spauld- 
ing and others of the party, and who yet lingered 
in the vicinity apprehensive of a further dis 

turbance, heard the reports of the pistol and at 
once weutin the direction whence the sound 
proceeded. On Simmons s‘reect he encounte:ed 
Mart O’Oonnor returning to the stable and 
learned from him that he had beeu shot by Belle, 
who had also shot herself immediately afterward. 
Officer Sumner assisted Mart to the stable where 
he was laid upon a couch, aud there remained 
till he died, about forty minutes after being 
shot, to the very last fully retaiuing his con- 
sciousness. Belle Spaulding upon the occur- 
rence of the shvuoting, was taken to a neignbor- 
ing boarding-house, whence she was conveyed to 
the residence of her mother, on the southwest 
corner of Kellogg and South streets. She is 
wounded in the [eft breast near the nipple, and 
all efforts to tiud and extract the ball have thus 





peculiarities of a Greaser ranch. It is owned by 
a prominent stock man named 8. E Allen, who 
has been figuring in a noted murder trial in this 
and a neighboring county, and in the Supreme 
Court, for the pass six years. From the des- 
perate scenes that were enacted there on the 
night of the 1st it will be seen that the ranch and 
neighborhood is to become the theatre of one of 
those deadly and secret vendettas that made 
Williamson county, Illinois, so dreaded a few 
years ago, and ended in the death on the scaffold 
of Marshal Crain and the imprisonment of Bul- 
liner and others active in that fead. 

‘Last Monday night, at 10 o’clock, Jeff Black, 
while sick in bed at the ranch, was shot by un- 
known men. Allen was sitting on the side of the 
bed attending to Black’s wants, when one of the 
window shutters was turned up. Allen, think- 
ing the stiff breezes from the prairie bai caused 
the movement of the shutter, turned it down 
Immediately the one on the other side’ was 
roughly thrust open and a double-barreled gun 
covered both Allen and Black, and an effective 
shot followed ite appearance, ten buckshot graz- 
ing Black’s right cheek and four through the 
skin of his neck. Black rolled out of bed, and 
Allen, pluck to the core, seized a gun and fired 
back at the men in the dark, who replied with 

A VOLLEY THROUGH THE SAME WINDOW. 
One bullet passed through both sidee of two 
houses. Three men are suepected as the firing 
party, and it ie believed that one of them was 
wounded, 

The reason why this is believed to be the com- 
mencement of a vendetta will be explained in 
the following tragic history : 

About six years ago, on Galveston island, after 
dark, two men on horseback rode up to the gate 
of Green Butler’s residence and asked for re- 
freshments and quarters for the night. Butler 


re-entered the barouch» erd_ was driven as | far proven fruitless. The physicians say that requested them to dismount and enjoy the hos- 


rapidly away as she had come. 

The doctor, thinking only of the object befure 
him, forgot to stop the fleeing woman, or even 
to ask her name, until it was too late; and the | 
doctor was alone with bis ‘“ grand-child,” who, | 


| 


maa 
24 


tac shots vi ecsittiy ftatul, and that the | 

chances of death or recovery are about equal. 
Mart O'Gonnor wae a brother of Messrs. 

Michael ‘and James O'Conuor, widely-known 


citizens, and was married to Belle Spaulding 


upon examination, proved to be a fine-healthy | some years ago, but with whum she lived very 
girl about a week or ten days old. Then he eud- | unhappily. About a year agu Belle obtained a 
denly seemed to think it would be proper to in- divorce from Mart, but the ancient feud still 
quire into the matter before decidiog upon the | continued, and whenever they met was more or | 
compuleory adoption of his would-be relative, | less violently maniteated. Belle ie a daughter 
and for this purpose mounted his horse and gave | of the late Dr. Spaulding, an old and prominent 
chase; but ewiftly and mysteriously the car- | resident of Galesburg. She ie apparently about 
riage, with its guilty occupants, had dieap- twenty-five years of age, and of prepossessing 
peared. appearance. A number of years ago a sister of | 

The babe was allowed to remain over night | Belle Spaulding shut Mart O'Connor, and he. 
and part of next day, when an elderly woman ‘carried the bullet at the time of the present, 
called for it, eaying she had been sent by ite tragedy. The cause of the former shootiug was 
mother to bring it back, until the return of | a quarrel in which Mart and an admirer of the 
‘Gentleman George,” perhaps from Cleveland, young lady engaged, during whieh she shot Mart 
where it is said he went about mp opal - | fearing he would harm his antagonist. 

. He has been sent for to explaia | — 

or oo : A Spiritualist Scandal. 








the little affaire d'amour 
WITH WHICH HE IS CHARGED. 





⸗ 


| to the firat. 


The young mother is a good-looking, accom- 
plished woman of about twenty-two years of age, 
about five feet one or two inches iu height, black | 
hair and eyez, and round, rosy mouth, tempting 
in the extreme. 
Later it was reported that it was Dr. Farquhar, | 


, close attention for a year. 


Fort Epwaprp, N. Y., July 17.—This little vil- | 
lage is agitated over the mysterious dieappear- | 


, ance of Lydia Ashton, a pretty young lady about 


nineteen years old, the daughter of a wealthy | 
gentleman living near here. A young gentleman 
of good character has been paying her pretty 
About a month ago 








Jr., that wae the ‘ Reception Committee” in- he introduced to the family a Dr. Schlessinger, 
stead of the old gentleman, his father. He | of Jersey City, a man of about sixty years of age, 
claims it is a most desperate attempt at blaok- wio claimed to be a healing medium and a clair- 
mail, and, that not finding hie father (the old | yoyant, The doctor persuaded Mrs. Ashton to 
doctor) at home as she expected, with a view of go to saratoga for her health, and while she was 
obtaining money from him, to take the child away he began, according to Mr. Ashton’s story, 
awsy and keep mum, she sent for it thue early, 0 ingti] pernicious spiritualistic doctrines into 
not wishing to compromise herself further. | tn. minds of Lydis and her elder sister, Emma. 
Altogether the affair is shrouded in the deepest | pho latter resented his teachings, and intormea 
myetery, which only the return of Mr. George | her father of it. He finding that the doctrine 
oan clear up. Ot course the Farquhar family | included all that is implied by the spiritualistic 
«now nothing whatever of the young woman (nor terme of “ higher planes” and “communion of 


of George’s maneuvers before he left the city | ,#nities,” expelled the doctor from his house. 
either, for that matter), and the young woman 


pitalities of hia cémfortable home, the door of 
which was never shut against mortal man. After 
a short conversation the visitors drew pistols 
and shot Green down in his gateway, putting 
enough lead in him woineure work for the under- 
taker, and then rode away in the darkness 
Although the shots were well delivered, Green 
lived just long enough to say that the assassins 
were Jeft Black and Andrew Walker, cow-boye 
employed by Allen. The dying declaration of 
Green Butler caused the arrest of the accused 
men, and they were tried in Galveston, and 
Walker was sentenced to death and Black to the 
PENITENTIARY FOR LIFE. 
Allen stood by the accused during the trial, and 
spent cunsiderable money in their behalf. After 
their trial Allen lost no time in making his ap- 
peals to the supreme court, and after a practical 
trial by that augnet body the case was remanded 
for a new trial. The trial that followed elicited 
great interest, and resulted in a verdict similar 
Allen, true to his trust, bestowed 
the usual amount of attention to the supreme 
court, and it again set aside the action of the 
lower court. A change of venue to a neighbor- 
ing county did not alter the.affairs of Black and 
Walker in the least, and the death and life penal- 
ties were again fastened on them. Allen was in 
on time again before the supreme court, and 
Walker and Black were again prepared for a 
siege ot law and lawyers, and went back to jail 
with a high opinion of the supreme court and 
Allen. These trials consumed six years, and 
rumor ssysa good share of Allen’s fortune, 
and the people were becoming tired of the fight 
between the courte. It was discovered that 
nearly all the most important witnesses had 
died—some hurriedly, and it was deemed ad- 
visable to let the prisoners outon bond. Allen, 
never faltering, was right up to the mark when 
the bond was called for, and Black, owing his 
friend Allen a debt of gratitude, conclude: to 
GO TO THE RANCH AND MAKE IT HIS HOME. 





| Lydia, however, had accepted the doctor’s 
-* keeping dark,” but little can be learned farther 
than what has been already stated. Itis claimed ‘vert. She took occasion, when Schlessinger’s 
by young George Farquhar’s friends that he is | vivits were stopped, to meet him and other be- 
entirely innocent of avy such actions, and that jievers in his doctrines at other places, where 
only hie return to the city is necessary to utterly | she also met one Mantia Weeks, a medium, who 
refute all charges against his hitherto good! jersuaded her to leave her father’s house and 
character. ‘ pias | join the community which she said Dr. Schles- 
ieee aR singer was about establishing at Saratoga. 
A Divorced Wife's Revenge. On Saturday morning Lydia dieappeared, and 
(Subject of Illustration. 1 on inquiry it was ascertained that Schlessinger 
GaLesBvRG, Ill., July 12.—Tne city wae thie | bad aleo departed. Her young lover then ac- 
morning startled by one of the most tragical oo- | 
currences that bas ever taken place in this 
vicinity—the murder of Mart O’Connor by his 
divorced wife, Belle Spaulding. The facts are 








| she was, but that he loved her better than they 
| did, and 
| atated further that she would not return home. 


Belle Spaulding and a female companion, one | the howss ‘of one — 
Carrie Read, returned to the !ivery stable of 


| Schlessinger’s converts, at Glen’s Falls, and Mr. 
James O'Connor, on South Cherry street, from ® | Ashton has commenced legal proceedings to 


midnight ride out in the country, including a | secure her return home, 


| doctrine, and openly announced herself a con- | 


| knowledged to her parents that he knew where | 


would not tell them where she was. He | 


Walker, it has been said, declined to leave the 
| jail, fearing assassination at the hands of Green 
| Butler’s friends, and from the occurrences of 
last Monday night it will be seen that Walker ie 
| @ man of more than ordinary judgment. 

Recently Allen was on his way home on the 
| afternoon train. A rough-looking man, when 
| the train was near a station, walked into the car 
| Allen was in, and asked, “ Where is Allen?” 
| That gentleman was pointed out to him. He 


i 


stepped up to Allen, tapped him on the shoulder 
| remarking, ‘‘I am here to kill you,” and drew a 
Before he could shoot, the passen- 
gers interfered, and, the train just then reaching 
| a station, the dangerous man stepped on the 
as fullowsa: About eight o’clock this morning | Later it was discovered that she was hidden in —— ace ae * —* —— 
rode away. Areport came to Galveston from 


| gsix-shooter. 


; 


| some secret source that six men drew lots to kill 
| Allen, and the choice fell to the bungler who 


thought it an act of courtesy due Allen to tell 
him that the proper time had come for him to 
step down and out; and, before making this im- 
portant statement to Allen, he indulged in some 
of Watterson’s elixir of life, and that accounts 
for Allen being yet alive. 

From the above it will be seen thata bloody 
vendetta has commenced, and will not end until 
many of the interested parties in the evening 
tragédy down the island close their days in vio- 
lence. 


— ⸗w7e —— —— — 
Dickey, the Fugitive Murderer. 


CWith Portrait.) 
Sergeant Kealy, Chief of the Central Office 
detectives, is looking for Martin V. Hickey, who, 
on the 19th ult., at Plymouth, N. H., shot and 
killed Frank H. Eastman and wounded Alvin N. 
Rowe, with whom he had a quarrel. Dickey, 
who kept a house of bad repute near Plymouth, 
was promptly arrested, but escaped from a con- 
stable while being taken to jail, and evaded the 
efforts of a posse of fifty men to capture him. 
The attention of the New York police was called 
to the murder by the following correspondence : 
“Orrick oF Bian & BURLEIGH, )} 
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELLORS-AT- Law, - 
Piymovuta, N. H., July 9, 1878. | 

“* Chief Police, New York City: 

** Dear Sin—We inclose copy of letter from a 
reliable man to the sheriff of this town relating 
to the murderer Dickey, also posters and photo- 
grapbe of the murderer. The photographs were 
taken some years ago and were good then. He 
had heavier chin whiskers and a small mustache 
when he left. He has a high toned voice and is 
a rapid talker when excited ; is naturally quick 
motioned, and will appear nervous if he thinks 
any one suspects him. Sheriff Brown is now 
west and will probably call on you when he 
comes back. The sheriff of our county, A. A. 
Cox, offers $200 reward. We send you this 
intelligence trusting that efforts will be made 
by your department to secure the criminal. The 
evidence against him is overwhelming. We are 
interested in his capture specially because it was 
through us that he was secured at all. Yours 
truly, BLAIR & BURLEIGH.” 


* OFFICE OF STOCKBRIDGE & BARTLETT, | 
71 Washington street, Haverhill, Mase. | 


Mr. M. S. Brown: 
** DEaR Srr—While in New York, the 4th of 
this month, at Central Park, in Museum build- 
ing, going up the winding stairs, we met D‘ckey, 
the Plymouth murderer, coming down. He 
spoke to my brother, Eastman Bartlet, and also 
to me, and, after he had passed by us, my brother 
said to me, ‘ That is the Plymouth Dickey,’ and 
we turned about and followed him out and off 
the Park to the horse-car station, and there he 
was waiting for a car, and as soon as he saw us 
he up and ran two or three blocks, jumped on a 
passing car and went out of sight. My brother 
and I are both from Plymouth formerly, and my 
brother saw Mr. Dickey at the last March meet- 
ing in Plymouth. Yours truly, 

“8. B. BARTLETT.” 
Dickey is thirty-five years of age, five feet nine 
inches in height, brown hair, with dark chin 
whiskers ; thin face, cheeks hollow, dark pants, 
brown frock coat, black felt hat, clothes old and 
considerably worn. He was once employed on 
the B., C. and M. Railroad. 


au 





A Crime’s Fatal Sequel. 


Troy, N. Y., July 15.—The entire party who 
planned and executed the daring street car rob- 
bery and garroting of John Buckley two weeks 
ago are now under arrest. William, alias ‘‘ Mush” 
Riley, a well known criminal from New York, 
was arrested in Toronto yesterday. Will Tomp- 
kins, the young man of such distinguished social 
connections, who is accused of planming the 
theft, was found in Richmond, Mass., a few days 
ago, and isnow in the City Jail here. He is 
greatly exhausted, mentally and physically, from 
the effect of effurts to elude pursuit and capture. 
He protests his innocence. The other partici- 
pants in the robbery, Donohue, Fian, Fellows 

Riley, Tompkins and Monahan, are in custody. 
The last named while attempting, together 
with his brother John, to escape, shot Officer 
Quinn, from the eftects of which the latter died. 
For that he has since been taken to Massachu- 
setts to be tried for murder. It was thought 
that his brother John would also be tried as an 
accessory to the crime, but later developments 
state that both these young men—one nineteen, 
the other twenty-three—will be arraigned on the 
charge of murder. 

Their mother, an aged lady living in this city, 
is reported dangerously ill trom mental sorrow 
at the danger her children are placed in. Then 
Mrs. Quinn, wife of the murdered officer, was in 
delicate health, and the violent death of her 
husband has caused a prostration from which 
fatal results are feared. Tompkins’ wife is in 
very poor health, and Tompkins himself is 
threatened with brain fever. 

Thus the robbery, while so daring and 
adroitly executed, has resulted in the arrest of 
every ove connected with it, has already cost one 
life (Quinn), will very probably terminate two 


more lives (Thomas and John Monahan), while 
four others are jeopardized, mabing a singular 
series of fatalities that may be directly traced to 
the commission of this crime. 
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VICES VARIETIES. 


.An Assorted List of Evil Deeds and 
Evil Doers Collected by Gazette 
Correspondents in all Quarters. 


On THE 13th, James Lemon, the accused wife poisoner 
of Vevay, Ind,, was bound over to the grand jury on a 
oharge of murder. 


AT PHILADELPHIA, Pa., on the 13th. Alexander B. 
Sayers, convicted of murdering his wife ia ths Church of 
the Ascension, November last, was sentenced to be 
hanged. 

At EVANsviL_e, Inp., on the 15th, «Ibert Fischer was 
committed to jail wi:hout bail on the charge of murder in 
the first degree for the murder of Scantlin, eleewhere 
reported. 

In PHILADELPHIA, Pa , onthe 15th. Charles A. Mel- 
bauer and a man named Sp inger were probably fatally 


injured during a fight among the partisans of rival claim- 
ants ofa yacht. 


Victor Bairp was struck on the head by William 
Woods. at a lumber camp Evart, Mich., on the léth,and 
killea. Woods was arrested. They had a quarrel rela- 
tive to some tools. 


Bopert Haypen. a citizen of Owenburg, Ind., was 
compelled to leave town on Saturday, 13th inst., by the 
ci.izens, charged with incest with his daughter, a very 
estimable young lady. 


SEVEN MILE8 FROM Rockdale, Tex., On the 15th, Heary 
Cooper, a negro, went to the residence of G, D. Felton 
and attempted a rape on Mrs. Felton. He was pursued 
and captured, and 1s now in jail. 


Jonn W. Banks, cashier of the freight department of 
the Eastern Railroad, abandoned his office in Boston, 
Mass,, recently, and already investigation shows that he 
is a defaulter to the amount of 20, 000. 


Art JOHNSTOWN, NEAR [ronton, Ohio,on the 12th. Thos. 
Webb seriously, if not fatally, shot his father-in-law, 
John Blankenship, without any provocation. Blanken- 
ship’s recovery is very duubtful. The would-be mur- 
derer made his escape. and is still at large. 


AT WALTERBORO. N. C., on the 12th. Henry Wise. a 
white man, about forty years of age, was privately exe- 
cuted in the jail building, in the presence of the sheriff 
and a few witnesees, forthe murder of a young man 
named Fletcher Brown, at Ross’ Station, on November 
30, last. 


Tomas J. Van WINKLE, postmaster at Waverly. Mor-‘ 
gan county, Ill.. was on the 13th fined 6100 tor opening 
letters addressed to others. The comparatively light fine 
was inflicted because the evidence showed that curiosity, 
rather than hope of pecuniary reward, actuated him ino 
his course 


AT GREENFIELD, ILL., on the night of the 15th, a terri- 
ble trageay occurred between Jeff Lee, of Fayette and 
John Chorley, of Greenfield. Lee shot and instantly 
killed Chorley, and then made his escape. and as yet 
has not been arrested. One hundred dollars is offered for 
the capture of the murderer 


Depoty MarsHal H,T. McCarty, of Dodge City, Kaa. 
was shot and instantly killed on the 13th by a dempernd> 
and ruffian named Roach, who was druak at thetiue Be 
snatched the officer's pi-tol from his belt and shot him | 
with it. Roach was arrested and is sow igjait. The 
citizens are much excited and threaten tv lynch bim 


RoBERT ATKINS, a United States soldier, was found 
dead in the woods near Jefferson barracks, St. Louis 
Mo., on the 13th. He left the barracks on Friday. with 
«a Wagon, to gather wood, and not returning at night, 
search was made for him with the above resalt. From 
the fact of his skall being terrible fractured it is believed 
he was murdered by some unknown person. 


UPON KEPRESENTATIONS that the friends of Carolina 
Grayson, recently convicted at Furt Smith, Ark., and 
sentenced to be hanged on Friday, 19th inst., are on their 
way to Washington, D. C., to plead extenuating circum- 
stances. the President ordered a respite that they may 
be heard. The same sentence upon Peter Grayson Lewis 
and Robert Love has already been commuted to imprison- 
ment fur life. 


Near Logan CREEK. Ky., about daylight on the 13th, 
Jerry Douglags, colored, met his death at the hands of 
his demented brother Tom Jerry married a colored girl 
whom Tom had been endeavoring to pay attention. Tom 
visited his brother’s house and found his victim in bed 
asleep. Armed with an ax. he at once chopped his 
brother’s head off, and picking it up, threw out of the 
door into the yard. 


AT DALLASs. TRXAs. on the 12th Frank Tennaand Jesse 
Fresco. two Italians who keep an ice cream saloon. were 
locked up charged with a rape on two little girls aged 
four and six years. One of the children is so badly lace. 
rated it is supposed she will die. A strong guard is placed 
around the jail to prevent lynching. Great excitement 
prevails. Both men were identified by the children ina 
crowd of a hundred men 


At Bratpwoop. ILi., on Saturday night, 13th inst., a 
negro woman was shot at by her husband, One ball went 
through her hand and one was lodged in her lungs. The 
act was provoked by the husband catching a brother 
miner in bed with the woman. He shot several times at 
the man, but through excitement failed to hit his mark, 
Not to be fviled in his vengeance he fired at his wife. who 
now lies in a critical condition. 


THE JEWELRY sTORE Of G. Fiscchi & Cu., 365 Broome 
street, in this city, was robbed at noon on the 16th, of 
watches and jewelry worth $3,000. One of the employes 
who had been left in charge locked up and went to din- 
ner. The thieves then broke in at the rear entrance and 
appropriated the contents of the show window and show 
cases. Several pers)ns saw them clearing out the win 
dow but supposed they were connected with the house. 


On GULF PRAIRIE. Brazoria county, Texas,on the 15th, 
two well-known citizens, Dr. John C. Ashcombe and 
Smith Perry, were in a corwd of rollickers. all drinking 
at the house of Perry. Sitting down on a chair, his hands 


a 


enridge, clerk at the post-office, was arrested by Special 
Agents Spurling and Saybol for embezzling money from 
registered letters. He made a full confession, admitting 
that he bad been committing thefts forovera year. His 
embezziements agg: egate a large amount. He is a young 
man of high social standing, of one of the first families. 
His arrest caused a great sensation. He waived an ex- 
aminatioa and gave $3,000 bail for his appearance in the | 
United States Court. 


At SEwarpD, Nex. ,on the 16th, Orlando Cosler was 
bound over fur the murder of George L. Munroe, of Ar- 
kaosas City, Kan. Munroe came to Seward two weeks 
ago aud stopped with Cosler, to whom he tried to sell his 
team of borses. Munroe’s body was found floating in the 
Blue river. An inquest was held and the evidence 
elicited points directly to Cosler as the guilty person, he 
having other property belonging to the murdered man in 
his possession. He told several different and doubtful 
atories as to how he came by it. 


In Kansas City, Mo., three cases of rape were re- 
ported on the 16th as having occurred on the previous 
night, two by colored men and one by a whiteman. A 
negro at Westport ravished the daughter of Mr. Ever- 
hart. The villain was arrested on the 16th and is now in 
jail at Kaneas City, The case is revolting in the ex- 
treme. There are no particulars about the other cases, 
save that two white men attacked a gentleman and lady 
while walking in the suburbs. They knocked the man 


























14th inst., she followed him to the outskirts of the town | ELRCTROTYPES of any illustration of portrait that ap- 
and asked him for money to take her to Cincinnati. He pearein the Nationa. PoLtos Gazette can be obtained 
replied by knocking her down and kicking her in the at reasonable rates by applying personally or by letter to 
side and abdomen. She was lying insensible when found | the publisher, P. 0. Box 40, New York. 
by the police, and they, fearing the pains of travail were | —---—-----------—- . : - 
upon her. placed her in the care of a colored woman, | Te News Agents, Booksellers and Canvassers, 
wherethe city physician waited upon her, and to whom _ We will feel obliged by receiving the name and Post 
she related the story as told above. Her condition is now | Office address. written on a Postal Card, of every News- 
quite precarious. Sheis young and very pretty. Her | , dealer. Bookseller and Canvasser in the United States, 
case excites general sympathv. Graves has made his | especially those who have lately commenced or are con- 
escape, | templatiug going into the news business, so as to mail 
Tuomas WaGon, a wealthy farmer of Cardinton, O.. | them direct. Sample Copies, Circulars. &c., free. 
was arrested on the 17th charged with rape upon the per- | | Addreas, Nation au Po.icr Gazettes. P. 0. Box 40, N.Y. 
son of Emma Bending, of Denmark, Ashtabula couoty. 
He was bound over to the September court in $600 bail. 
Both parties are highly respected and rich developments 
are anticipated. 


Near St. Mary's, O., on the 17th, a man who had 
been employed for some time as a laborer on a construc- 
tion train on the Lake Erie and Louieville railroad, was 
found dead in a potato patch. Itis feared he was mur- 
dered, as marks of violence were found on his head and | 
neck. j 


A MOST HORRIBLE tragedy occurred aboat five miles from 
Asheville Va., on the 17th, and one that cast a gloom 
over the entire community. Mr. William Brooks, a well- 
known farmer. killed his son Charles, a young man just 
grown. by cutting him to pieces with an ax. He first 
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down with a slung-shot and then attacked the girl, but 
her screams frightened the rascals off. 


killed at a candidates’ picnic, near the city of Auburn, 
Mo , on the léth. The supposed murderers are Jobn 


due to a long standing quarrel between the parties. The 
murdered man was considered a dangerous character, and 
but few regrets are expressed at his untimely end. There 


ing. a large number of ladies being present at the picnic. 
The piteous wailing of a sister of the deceased was truly 
heartrending. 


A ¥BW DAYs Auo one of a gang of tramps who were 
lounging about Grand Junction. Iowa, on the Fort Dodge 
and Chicago and Northwestern roads. who gave his name 
as James Collins, enticed two little girls into a patch of 
tall weeds, where he attempted to ravish them. The 
girls, who were but six and seven, years old, were missed 
by their parents and, in searching for them, were dis- 
covered. Oneof them was nearly naked. The villain 
was captured and burried to jail as quickly as possible, 
six miles distant, and before the indignant and outraged 
community could gather in force, elke he would bave 
been gibbeted on the spot. The testimony of the little 
girls is disgusting. but positive tht he had not succeeded 
in his purpose when discovered. 


A SHORT TIME SINCE a traveling clergyman named 
Jacob Shiltoer stopped at the house of Edward Baldwin. 
Webster couuty, West Virginia, and asked permission 
to stay all night. As there were but poor accommoda- 
tions for gueat« he was allowed t sleep with s daughter 
of the hest,.caly «ix yearaold. He left early next morn- 
ing end was found that he had horribly outraged the 
child dnd had threatened to kill her if uhe told of his 
oxime. A warrant was issued for his arrest. aad he was 
pursued by the autho ities into a wilderness fuiiy fifty 
miles from aboves. We was captured. and after an at- 
tempt to lyach him, was placed in jail to await his trial 
in September. The proof his guiltis conclu ive. He is 
from Kentucky and belongs to the Methodist Church. 


MarsHaL Gray. of Baltimore, Md.. received a commu- 
nication on the 16th from the coroner of Elizabeth City. 
N. C., stating that an unknown maz had been murdered 
at that place on Friday night, 12th inst., but that no clue 
had beea obcained as to his identity nor the circumstances 
ofthe murder. Among the effects found upon the person 
of the murdered man was the partly mutilated card of a 
saloon on Howard strect, Baltimore. A description of the 
murdered man was also sent. Inquiry was made by the 
police authorities, disc »vering the fact that the victim 
was Ernest Schwainer, a distiller and brewer, who left 
Baltimore on the 6th, and had not since been heard from 
by his friends. Schwainer was about thirty-five years 
of age and unmarried. When he left Baltimore he was 
known to have about 650 in his pocket. 


At BLoominator, ILL., at an early hour on the morning 
of the 16th,an assault was made at the Union Depot. upon 
Henry Wolf, United States Express messenger at that 
point. He was struck upon the back of the head with a 
club, and an attempt was made to rob himof a haversack 
containing money packages. Wolf clung to his sack and 
cried fur help. The assassin fied along the track without 
securing the object for which he made the attack. with 
Officer Cook after him. Cook fired two or three shots. and 
the thief fell as though he had been shot, but finally es- 
caped. Lee Dimmitt, a young man of Bloomington, was 
arrerted, but has been discharged. Later one Lilley, 
formerly a railroader residing here, was arrested, but has 
not yet b2en examined. It is believed that three members 
were in the gang who attempted the robbery. 


THE EXAMINATIONS of Mrs. Mack and Frank Dickinson, 
the hired man, who are charged with the murder of 
George W. Mack, at Beloit, Wis., have been postponed 
to give the accused an opportunity to procure coansel and 
the stcte’s attorney more time to obtain evidence Dick- 
inson is expected to turao state’s evidence. He said that 
he had reason to expect to find Mack dead when he went 
home Fr day night. He further states that Mrs. Mack 
gave her husband laudanum both Friday and Saturday 
night. He told where thé clothes could be found which 
she had buried. Dickinson claims to be innocent of 
everything except keeping still when he knew the deed 
was to bedone. She still denies any knowledge of what 
occurred on Saturday night. It is designed to tuke up 
Mack’s body and hold a post-mortem examination. 


Joun DIVELIN. Aw Irish laborer on the railroad at Glas- 


| weapon, and when bis viciim fell he jumped on him, and 


A MAN NAMED Ep Rector was shot and almost instantly | 


Calhoua and his brother George, both of whom made good | 
their escape after committing the deed. The tragedy was | 


was great excitement immediately following the shoot- | | 


strock him in the back of the head with the murderous ** Veuttian Baleony. Shadows. 
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| ina savage style administered blow after blow, com- 
pletely mangling the body, in fact. making sausage of it. 
The father is said to be insane. At lust accounts he had 
| not been arrested. 


In GALESBURQG, ILL., on the 15th a young lady of fine 
| appearance who about ten days sinca registered at a hotel 
iu that place as Anna Everts, of Pittsburg, Pa., was 
found io her room terribly sick. Dr. P. M. Herrmann 
| was called and discovered that an abortion had been per- 
furmed upon her, and that she was in acritical condition. 
| He questioned her closely, but she refused to reveal any- 
| thing. Asa last resort he told her that she was going to STON § 
die, and had better tell all. She then informed those in LARGEST retire B THE TRERT. LON THB 
attendance that her name was Annie Nichols, and that MERICAS ONTI ir lendid * 

she lived in Beatrice, Nebraska; she had been put there dons, an Artists from the Variety 
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country, and, if the woman’s story is true, it will lead to 
derable tion. The case will be thorvughly 
investigated. 


THERE 18 A VAST amountof gratuitous talk and wild 
speculation indulged in regarding the purport of the 
arrestof Mrs. Ed Stahl, in Bloomington, Ill., for the 
murder of James O'Neil, but there is very little that is 
new in the case. The only man that really knows why 
she was arrested is Sheriff Hitchcock, of Peoria, and he 
isin Missouri. When he returns with the witnesses it is 
expected that the case will take some tangible shape. 
W. B. Carlock aad Bloontfield and Hughes will defend 
Mrs. Gtabi, while Mr. Porter, 


ness who has never appeared on the stand in this enas. 
Sat bebo wall tently tp thous teal WE Goueel dhe theory 
of Mrs. Stahl’s complicity in the sow famous murder. At 


Stahi’s examteantion it is expected some startling 
revelations will be made, which, however. will impli- 
cate outside and now unsuspected parties than to convict 


Mrs. Stahl. 


Near CrystaL Post-orrice. Tama county, lowa, on 
the 13th, a brute fiend in human form, under the guise of 
a poor, starved, much-suffering tramp, went to the house 
of Hance Branger, a farmer. and asked for something to 
eat Mrs. Branger asked him in. and placed before him 
ahearty meal. After he wasdone he turned to her and 
asked for a kiss She at once indignantly ordered him 
out of the house. but be in turn seized her and attempted 
to accomplish his hellish design, but Mrs. Branger, being 
a powerful woman, was quite a match for him, and after 
a tussle fierce and desperate she succeeded in giving the 
villain a kick iu just thespot that doubled and took the 
ardor and life almost out of him fur the time being, and by 
her promise* not to expose him he was induced to make 
no further advance aed take his departure, but befure he 
had got a mile away eight or ten mea were after bim aod 
he wae captured. and but for the timely arrival of the 
officers woald have been hung to the nearest tree. He is 
now safely lodged in jail at Toledo. 
AT THE MAY TERM of the Superior Court of Serevan 
county. Geo , Rob rt Arnett. Jr., obtained a true bill of 
indictment against Simeon Dickey for adultery with Ann 
Wilson. a young white woman living in Aroett’s house. 
At the July term of the County Court. to which it was 
transferred, Arnett, the prosecutor, was called as a wit- 
ness His testimony was that he lived in a pole house 
with only one rovm and one bed; that in the latter part of 
December last. Simeon Dickey, a neighbor, speaot the 
night at his house; that he aad bis wife occupied the bed 
and Dickey and Ann Wilson a pallet on the floor; that 
after the blaze in the hearth bad died out, he saw 
Dickey by the light of the live coals, in the act of adul- 
tery with Ann Wilson. He further swore that Ann Wil- 
son was no relation of his. and had been living with him 
two years, and that she slept all that time in the bed 
with him and his wife but he did not sleep in the mid- 
die. Ann Wilsun admitted sleeping inthe bed with Ar- 
nett and his wife and says she leit off sleeping with them 
because Arnett attempted undue liberties with her. 
Dickey was og nage on technical grounds. the indict- 
ment charging him with adultery and the evidence being 
that he was a single man. 
AT INDIANAPOLI8, IND., on the 16th. while George Leg- 
gett, a well-known gambler, was standing in Chapin & 
Gore’s liquor establishment, John Achey entered, and, 
without a word of warning. drew arevolver and fired two 
shote at him, striking him below the breast bone. Leg- 
gett staggered and fell, exclaiming that he was a dead 
man. Leggett died at 3:05 P.m.,. He leaves a wife and 
one child. a boy nine years of age, He also leaves from 








gow, Mo., attempted to rape a white girl five years old 
on Saturday, the 13th, and was caught in the act before 
the girl wasinjured. The trial came off at Weldon on 
the 15th. As the prisoner was brought out of jail, Jags 




















across his head. he sneeriogly told Ashburne that he did 
not have the spunk to shoot a flea. The doctor seized a | 
rifle. palled down on Perry, deliberately shot him through | 


the head, le't him a corpse and fled. A posse isin pursuit, 


bat has not yet captured him. 


On WEDNESDAY, 17th inst.. Henry Phillips, the cash- 


ier, William Hines, the bookkeeper. and Pearson Hen- | 


| flicting slight wounds in the shoulder. He aleo shot 
| Marshal Garrett in the thumb. The prisoner rusbed in 
the court-room, which was crowded. Long fired one 


| ran out and up the street pursued by the crowd and Long, 
who fired once. Develin was captured and citizens sum- 


drickson. superintendent of the cloak department of sent to Fayette to prevent mob-law. Lorg was held in 


Wilson & Greig. 77! Broadway, were arrested charged 1,000 bail for assault. 


One hundred citizens signed 


with swindling their employers during the last two or | Long’s bond. 


three years out of property the value of which cannot | 


now be estimated, bat which will amount to several | iy Lexington, Ky., upon a young woman named Amy 
thousauds of dollars. Their peculations are believed to | Worthington, whose mother resides jn Cincionati. 


have been the cause of the recent ines plicable failure of | had been eobabiting with a young men named Ed. 
Graves, when the natural consequence was unmistak- | 


the firm. 


at Fort Warne, Ixp., on the 16th, Joseph @. Brack- 


A BRUTAL OUTRAGE is reported to have been committed 


| able, she lest her work aad his afieetion. On Sunday, 
+ 


Long. the girl’s father, shot at Develin four times, in- | 


shot in the eourt-room, but nobody was hurt. Develin | 


moned to protecthim. He could not give bail. and was | 


She 


$60. 000 to #75,000 worth of property, The cause of the 
murder is said to have existed in a recent gambling opera- 
tion, in which Leggett a gambler named Brown and one 
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or two others beat Achey out of $1,100, which he came in | 
possession of a short time ago by the death of his mother. 


| shire’s shoe store, the scene of the Bolton murder, by 
| Officer Richards. He accompanied the officer peaceably 


the way there he remarked that he bad *’shot to kill.’’ 


Achey was arrested on Washiogton street, near Hog- | 


to the station house, and made no attempt to escape. On | 
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| collected. and seemingly without any compunctions of | 
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gett has been in the habit of drawing a gun on me when- 


| With him. 
is the fret time 1 bave had a chance to, ase 


He was evidently under the influence of | 


liquor, He said. ' I had spite against Leggett, and that | | ship and Marriage. 
| was one ofthe things that made me dothe shooting. Leg- | dred ud 
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A DIVORCED WIFE'S REVENGE—MART O'CONNOR MURDERED BY HIS DIVORCED WIFE, BELLE SPAULDING, FOR ACCOMPANYING ANOTHER WOMAN, 
URG, ILL.—Sze Pace 14. 





